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THAMBGS OF WARSAW, 




Chap. I. 



^HE first week of the Count's confine^ 
metit was rendered in some degree 
tolerable^ by the daily visits of Mrs. Roh^ 
son ; who^ having brought his . drawing 
materi^s^ enabled, him^ through the means 
of the printseller, to purchase some civi- 
lity froin the brutal and hardened people 
who were his gaolers. After the good 
woman had performed her diumal kind- 
ness^ Thaddeus used to turn to the sad 
' circum^ferehce of His n^iserable apartment 
to seek amusement. When his pencil had 
•accomplished its task^ it wearied him: 
Wbtn he took up a book> having read it 
before^ it lEiiled to engage him. He pos- 
* Vol. 4. B sessed 



i THAOHftUS OV WAfiSAW. 

sessed tnothitig ID beguile the tedtous< day, 
and mpre. tedious night His spirit was 
iit^fseHtode;' m the most dtsmat^Mljtoide; 
banished fmd shut ^ut frem ail that could 
render life deidraUe. 

The i^ticity ^and entevfiriae: ^ souL 
inherent ih. youth, render:} 110 calamity 
so difficult to be JK^rney as that which bet- 
ters its beat years and most active virtues, 
^tthto the walb of a pirison. Thaddew 
felt this bettu«biiQg coiiviqtian rin. i?very 
^ube. of his ardent aod energetic heart. 
He letraced all that he had been. He* 
lo^dced on what he ¥?a^ Though he bad 
reaped glory when a boyj his 'wo» qf 
inaniood^' his evening sun, was to waste 
its Mght, and set, in captivity. 

At short and di^nt interv%Ui, such me- 
lancholy tereries gave^ylaee ta the pity- 
ing image of Mary B^ufort. It some- 
times Visited inm in the day, it always 
was his companipn during night. He 
courted her lovely idea, as a ^ell that for 
a while stole him from painful reflections. 

With 



.diwiiti|igi^iiot0 «r that vioicei ^u^ ImhI 
bmried him itxto^ <tie nnimca^ kNiditflf 
hqx haiii. On? moiMiil'ke preteed h^r 
fold diais efoser >t0 U^ lieaft> simost 1ia« 
ll0rai|[ wMt lady Ti»0mouth harf hwii^i^ 
%te4; tbe aext^ be wqu14 fi%h o^ner hjn 
c»edufity^ and reCuifi With deapond^n^ 
though equally intense love^ lo her ber 
witching ff)coHe€tion< 

The more he meditated on the fmriiy 
9f her man&ejrs; the eleyitted principies 
to ^rtueh h0 eould ^race her actions; and^ 
above all^ the henevoleni con£kIence witb 
wbicl^ «he had ever tre^ed hiob (a man 
contemned l^y one part of her acquaint- 
ance, and meve^ received on trust by the 
remainder^ ) Ike more he fonnd reasons to 
admire her character and adore hemelf. 
When he cbrew a comparison between 
}ii» Beaufort^ and woo^n ol[ tbe same 
quality, wiiom he had seen in England 
and iiil other countries^ he contemplated 

B 2 with 



f' 



i THAMEU8 O? WAJISAW;' 

^i&k Aeligbted vfoudet,, thftt spotleas min^' 
whidh hftvil^g ^ptmid through tlMi various 
datigers annexed to wealth attd fashion, 
eitin bore kself uncontammated. She was 
tleautifuly and she did not regard it; she 
wais accomplished, but she did not attempt 
a^lspUy: what she acquired from educa- 
tion^ the graces so incorporated with her 
natiTe iitf^Hgence^ that the perfection oF 
h€r chiaraftter seemed to have been statnp-' 
ed at once^ by the beneficent hand of 
Prov'idericc/ 

• Never were her numberless attractions! 
so fascinating to Thaddeus, as when he 
witnessed the generous eagerness with* 
*hich, /forgetful of Her own almost unpa- 
ralleled talents/ she pointed out is^erit, 
and dispensed applause - to the deserving; 
Miss Beau foVt's nature was gentle and be- 
nevolent; biit it was likewise, distin- 
guishing, arid ani«]pted. Whilst the Count 
saw that the urbanity of her disposition 
made her.pdliteness universal^ he per-^ 
eeivedj that neither rank, riches, nor 

- ' splendour. 
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splendotir, could extract froifi her bO($oiiiu 
one s^^rk of that lambettt fiame^ whicH 
streamed from her hearty li^e fire to the 
5un; towards the united glory of ^enitifl 
find virtue. 

; : He dwelt on her lovely^ unRophiBtici^e^ 
;%haiiaii::ter^ with an elithiisiasin borderi»f 
^pn idolatry. He reicellecrted that she had 
^een educated by the mother of Pemr 
Jbrc^e Siiiftenet; an^ft turniiig froitf the 
j^<|#>le Tqmenfbrance; with a sigh^ fraugj^ 
(Witib':aS 1^ bitterness and sweetness ^c^ 
■t^y?^ he acknowledged^ how muefa wisr 
dom ( whieh includes -virtue ) gives «pirijt 
.^ Imfiiorttdity to beauty ; '' Yeis," cned 
,^j '^ it Is : the fragrance of the flovrer; 
:9fM4h IhrM after the bloom is withered'^ 
Fi^^ t^ fiki seducipg day-dfeaiiu^ 
:t1|*d4liii« was one evening awakened by 
thii jinti^aiice of the jailor into his cell. 
The nifin pre«etited:a sealed paper> aiMl 
iijlH hirtt that he brought it fjro^ a^stran?- 
getj fnikp, haying pai4 the debts- f(nr whicli 

Jit W[as cosfiAfd^. smmediftl^y withdrew;, 
' ,8 ._ ; desiring 
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dei^irhig tkat the p^tktt itHght be deli* 
Yercd td^ Mr. O^stdfttine. 

Seaiicelj ctedili^g tltiis information, 
Thadde»« hmtly &pened the kfter; tio|^ 
ing that it miglit throw some light on hii 
Wiiefactor: a blank cdvei*^ enclosing notet 
to the amoUi^t Of ftfty jioutt^, presented 
itself. Sftrpyi^d at this^ Ke Ordered the 
man to leave him, who^ without much 
ceremony^ was staring at the money over 
hh shoulder; and sitting down^ he tried 
to conjecture, who could harre acled^ M> 
generously, and yet be so careful to coii>- 
eeal the dondr 

He had seen sufficient proofs Of alieed- 
iess want oir charity in Miss EtipfaeifltiA 
Dikhdfl9, toleiaid him to suppolie, thftt 1^ 
could not be so munifieent and 80lkitoi» 
of secrecy. Besides^ how eoukl die Imve 
feami hbi iituation? He thought it was 
Impossible: and thlit impossibility, comr 
pelled an erratic ttopej ^f <bis presem 
^b^y% lltarittg' spMirig from the* fHend- 
ahii^ «fMi89;)!le^fort, to {H«s%y&ttt wMi 
fudnfol swiftness. t < 



TRADDSUS OF WlftSAW. 7 

^' Glorious Heavcp ! " cried hcj starting 
from bischair^ ^Mt is the indefatigable 
spirit of lady Sara Roosi that I recogMiie 
in . this deed ! The generous^ biif ii'tt^ 
happy interest ^hich she yet takes in Iny 
fate^ has discovered my last misfortunA 
and thus seeks to relieve me ! '' 

The moment he conceived this sttppo«- 
sition^ he believed it; and^ taking up a 
pen> with a grateful^ though disturbed 
Mul^ he addressed to. her the following 
guarded note. 

2b tJit Jiight HoMuraUe Lodn Sara Roos. 

^' An unfortunate exxle^ who is ahready 
overpowered by a sense of not having 
deserved the notice which Lady Sara Roos 
fm deigned to take of his mislbf tu nes ■ 
1V9S thit morning liberated from prison in 
a manner so generous and delicate;^ thii 
be- can ascribe the act to no olber, thm 
dv^oble lieait of her ladyship^ . / 

'' ;Thie -ol:oect of this^ houtt|y> bcadttig 
glider dbe^wtigfat of Qb^ations iv'loch ht 

B 4 cannot 
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8 TRADBXTTS OP WARSAW. 

cahhot repay/ begs permission to re-^in- 
close the bills which Lady Sara%. agent 
transmitted to him; but^ as the deed 
which procures his freedom! cannot be re-» 
called^ he accepts, with the most grateful 
emotions, that new iwtance of her Iady« 
ship's goodness. 

" Mwgaie." 

ThaddeuiSi dispatched the letter by a 
porter; and was preparing another, t^ 
acquaint Mrs. Robson of his. release, when 
the good woman made her appearance. 
She hastened up to him' with aji animated 
cbuntestface, and exclaimed^ before he 
had timcf to speak, '' Dear sir ! I have seen 
« dear, sweet lady, who promised not to 
sleep till you are. out of this horrid place!'* 

The suspicioins of the Count, that. his 
bienefactress was^ indeed Lady Sara Rooa^ 
were iiow confirmed: seating his landlad]^ 
in the only chair which furnished the apartf 
inent; to satisfy her humility, he took his 
station on the table, ^ndthen said; ''^Th• 
: c ^ . lady 



kdy Ii» alfeady fbUille^fcereiti^g^ient; 
I ads free; aiid only t^it fdf anannrtf t^ 
tny :atcIm<Mt$dgei9ents "btSon I ;qii^ thf 

At tiil3 ahBlmniiee,^ae^4f^ghi^d Mrsw 
:Robso|i^ crjdng dnd ]^li]g^ing by tunM^ 
idAd nptc^me her c^acijilatioiis 6f jpy^ until 
the me«i^igfr^ who ^ S^en ^ letter 
to SjU ,NKQM!9^$Pto^i.tetttrll«d wi^ a reply 
wi^ttfea by her la^yjshipy^ «64 «^^^eRlly 
blo^e^' with te^. ; Thaddew * took o«t 
the re-ihclosed bilk wit^ a/^ushed cheek, 
.and i^d as follows; ;. 

1 " I cannot be tnktdken in recogtiising 
Jhe proud and high wul'd Conftfaotinej ifi 
.the writer of the lhie&/jMblcb I liojd id my 
.btf^k ^ :Co«Id* asny thing have uxr}Sdrted:i:d 
erne nuMre.f coftifort^ \ thaii yoairr geiJteiK>us 

belief/ that • there .is^^ indfted jsp^tf .virile 
•irfl.uiiny wretched and repentant hiart; 

it wduld have ari&en from the* conl^ciotis- 

s wh<^ h«i: s^CtdUrei^ :yO<ii5n.^U|^ 
c c. J B 5 But 
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But li»;'tHit eiijdym^iit H^ ^ytni fny 
ac^iHrin^;' Tfhi^Wlis of behig Ae ligh- 
tener ot j6W dbrroW' wals refcdrved hj 
heaven for a less ^rioiinal creature. 1 <lid 

Since obr drekdflil partings 1 hav6 never 
dared to ihqiiire after yotr; and inifeh ^s 
If migli console me to iserV6 one fio truly 
yalbed/l ^ill not imult your Bic^ bo** 
ttdw, by offering any (urllier instsltice of 
my friendship/ than what will eviiice' my 
aotifs gnititude to your prayers, aiid my 
acquiescence with the camina^s of dt^ty. 

" My husband is here, without perceiv- 
ing the ri^tvages, whidh' misery and reihorse 
have ia^de in my unhappy heart. 3^inie, 
perhipi^ may render me less unwiorthy of 
his tefidernei»t: at present I detest my^lf. 

^* I return the bilb; you may safely iiie 
them^ for they never woe msne. 

TBli floMelieart Af Thadd^tm, Vkd oter 
evety line of ihH letti^. He saw lint it 

bore 
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bore ^9 stamj^ of Irnthj vrhich did not 
leave blm 4. moment in 4oubt that he 
owed hiB release to 6ome other hand. 
Whilst he folded it up> his suspiciotil 
next lighted on Lady Tinemouth. He had 
received one short letter from her lady^ 
Bhip> since her dc^p^rture^t nientioninj^ 
Maria's staying in town to meet Mr. Mon^ 
tresor; Miss Beaufort's detention on ac* 
coiint of Mrs. Dorothy's accident; and 
dodng with the intelligence of her own 
arrival at the Wold. He was stmck with the 
idea^ that as he delayed answering this letter^ 
hi consequence of his late embarrassment^ 
must have made inquiries after him ; and 
probably Miss Egerton Vfm the lady who 
visited Mrs. Robson; and> finding the in*^ 
formation true^ had executed the Coun<^ 
fess'S' commission t^ obtain his release. 

According to the^ suppositions^ ht^ 
questioned his kndli^dy about the appear^ 
an€e of the lady whom she had seen, Mrs. 
llofaion repfied> '^ She was rather tal)^ 
tint so wrapped Hp^ I eottld i^eitber.see 

B 6 her 
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12 vTOADX>£US OP WARSAW* 

her %p€ pm %«re, thit^ghitt^iSWi ccrt«irf/ 

be .botht^yQu^ji^nd >bftp4»pmfto Swec^ 
cr<^t?urei, I am g^pce ^e wept two or three 
tim€^«, B^id^ ^he^s the^mostehdrstabk 
j50ii4 aliye,^ nrxt to you, -^ir, for she gave 

«me .^ puj?se with mneteen guiaeafi; and 

» 

^b/^ told me^ that $he knew your hp^$uir's 
Engj^h, friends." 

: This namtion> sufastantiatijig his h<^ 
yof ^Jiady Tinemou&^s being his benefac- 
tress^, that the kind Maria was her agents 
and the gentleman who defrayed the debt^ 
Mr, Montresor; he was easier under an 
obligations which a m}^tcrious' liberation 
.would have doubled. He knew tfee Coun^ 
te^'^; m^^rnal love for him. To reject 
}icr present l>i^nefacti<Hi> wou^be. to inciri* 
fice)gratimd€;> to ^ exce^iv^ and haughty 
.4/e]iict![;y . : ^oi>v ince4 tha$ ^ nothmg cask 
ie.^r^fft, th^mt u great tto despise;, he no 
loqg€^rJbefi|^tf4 fa accept Lady Tine- 
mouth's bo^nty^ but> $iirottored/«iii his 
>breast/ the embei^s of a proud> repulsive 

; ardour. 
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ardourP vAtidh'^hdif ing b^uisf forth .in tike 
firalihciicir of Ma misfbrtfaiiesv wt^ ever reft^ 
dj^t<r comutii0-4iiy wish thut tnight^op^ 

pKs)» him with the weight ^f oUigatiofi; 
/ Thsddeui; quitted \xh' cell. He ordered 
a CG^ch'to the great gate of Newgate; ftifd 
with thanjcfuln^ss t6 Heaven^ -for again 
.being pemntted 'ta taste- the wholesome 
4nreeze of a free atmosphere/ handed his 
delighted landlady info the vehicle. 
So true it is^ that advantages' are only 

apfMreciated by compariston; when the 
Cosnt re-«ntered his humble ^pattment 
.kii St^'MartinVlane^ he' considered it; a 

palace af luxury, opposed to the dungeofii 

he Imd left; 

' , ^' Ah ! " cried Mis. Robson, pointing to 

anchoii^ ''there is the very seat in which 
;tfa«t dear Lady: sat! Sweet:creature! 'If. I 

hud kfidwn that I durst believe dU she 
^pf oi^iBed^: I r would hiave 4aUeA on my 

knees, and kissed .her. feetj' for brining 

back r^pUr dear' sc^f!^; ' " 

'' I |hanfc^7«(it, ^n»^ g^idd ttaMm/"t^ 
, .^ turned 
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14 fSAiuiatrs of: miMMi^. 

totned Thuddeuft, with a amile, and a. tedf 
at 6uth ardent deauM^tration. of affeetiofi{ 
^' but wh^ire ia little Jiifancyi th$t 1 may 
shake hands with her?" 

The child welcomed the Count with 
those animated expressions of joy^ inse^ 
|>a«ahil0 from, a good and unexperienced 
heart. It being late^ he retired at an eap- 
ly hour to his pillow^ where h^ found that 
repose^ whiob had been sought in Vdin^ 
within the gloomy and (he supposed) 
eternal walls of a prison. 

In the mornings he was awakened by 
the light footsteps oi his pretty wait*- 
ifig-maid entering the front room. Hiis 
chamber door being open^ he aie^ed her 
i^hat wai& the hour ("she replied nine b^ 
clock ; adding that she bropight a letter^ 
which one of the waiters from Slaughter)! 
LGOffelea^homBe had just lt% with the infor- 
mation that he did so by the oideni of ft 
lop^man in rich livery. 

Thaddeus d^iredth^^il might l>e g»- 
tohinu TbexhsU obey edy aiMt quit- 
ted 
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tedtherdonti He siiW thil the MperwdijH 
tlbtt wiA in Miite Diliidaft'k hund ; ilnd opes^ 
Sa^ it Whh pleasure, beeanae erery thing 
interested him which came from the 
house which cohtained Mary Beaufort, to 
his an^xemeiit and consteitifttion, he read 
die fdllofdng passionate and intemperate 
lines: - 
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Ih Mr. ConHmtine. 



" Mr. Cpnstantine,. . 

''By a miraculous circuMMaliee/ tkh 

morning,' your deep ai^d daring plan of 

villainy has been discovered to Lady I>— 

*«ld myaelfi The deluded victiiii; /whom 

•yoor sB^ts and fabehoods^ would 4iavfe 

-sedfti^ed to dishonour her Cimily by COA* 

'Aixting herself with a i^aglbond, hat at 

fengih seeli through her error, and now 

deteste you aa much as ever jomt vumWit- 

able presumption co»Id hate hoptNi tkut 

she wduld diKtiiigaiih y#ii vrtthi regard. 

Thaiila few t« Betftetft yow aM tmtt- 

pletely 
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fdetdy exposed ! This foung woman' of 
fashion (whose naii»e I wilt hot tnrst in 
the ssup^ p^gewith youis) has made a fuU 
confe9sk>h of your villainous seductions; 
of her own 'reprdbnisflik w^f^aeaa^ in 
i^rer having de^ticd id Ikteit to W0 low a 
cjceature. : . She desire me to assure you, 
that she hates you; and commands: yoA 
never again to attempt the insolence of 
appearing/in her sight Indeed^ this is 
the langua|;e of. every soul in. this house^ 

Lady D > Mrs. D— 'S— — , Miss B-— ^, 

^t^si4es that of . . ; . • 

" ■ . ..-V • ... . 

:. Thaddeus itad.tiUs' fidiciilous letter 
-twite, ^l^efore ]hte. could perfectly compcc^ 
.hend its 'Qieahio^g. : In .;i paroxysm of ine- 
:dignation . at the : vile subterfuge imder 
%^^tich,he/dtd not doubt ..that Euph^mia 
.hutd^scve^ned^ someaccidental discovesy .of 
>h|»r:ab8urd^^{4sio]r9 he ha^tiljr threw on 
^his ,cloth0y 3Mad 4<eter^iQ<ed> :tlionghL;ln 
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l!y to Harley-street, and clear himself in 
in thfe' eyes of Miss Beaufort^ and hitt 
venerable aunt. 

Having flown rather than .walked, .he 
arrived in sight of Lady Bjundas^s house^ 
just as a coach^ fulV of her Ikdyship'^ 
maids and packages drove from the dborl 
Hurrying up the step^ he asked the por-^^ 
ter who was standing in the hally if Mrs. 
Darothy Somierset were at home. 

'' No/' replied the man; '^ she and Miai 
Beaufort^ with Miss Diuda^ and Mr. So* 
4ner$et, went out of town this morning 
'if^icHl^t: #'d9ak;.ttii myJtdyc^nd hBm 
fiiphemia^ about an hour ago, set off for 
Dumbarton, in Scotland,, where they mean 
-to «tay nil the summer/' , . 

At this information^ i^li^ch seerii^ .to 
be ;th^<;9ealin|; of^ his condemnation with 
Mary, the heart of.Thadde'us was.piercftj 
.to the core. U^iacquainted, until this 
moment, \with the .torments attending dii 
calumniated, he could ' scarceiy subdue 
jthe tempest in his. brea&t. When forced to 
V receive 
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receire the convictioA, that the wolnaB. 
whom he loved above all the worlds now 
regarded him^ as not merely a villain^ biiC 
the meanest of villains. 

He i^etumed home indignant and agi*» 
tated. The knowledge that Pembroke 
Somerset had jM^obably listened to the 
falsehoods ojf Euphemia^ without suggest* 
ing one word in^ defence of him^ who 
once was his friend^ inflicted a pang more 
dieadly than the rest. Shutting himself 
within his apartment^ tossed and tortured 
in soul, he traversed the room^ uhtil^ te^ 
solving to seek redress from the advice of 
Lady Tinemouth^ he descended the stairi^ 
and telling Mrs. Robson^ that he should 
leave London next morning for Lincoln*- 
shire^ begged her not to be uneasy on his 
account^ as he went on business, and 
would return in a few days. 

The good woman almost wept at thik 

intelligence; and when «be saw him de« 

partj followed the wheels of the stagf <» 

* coach with si^s and blessing^ His long 

journey 
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journey passed in reseiltful reveries; and 
affectionate anticipation& of the moment^ 
in which he should {)Our out his gratitude 
to the maternal tenderness of Lady Tine- 
mouthy and leatti from her delicacy alid 
experience^ how to efface from the minds 
pt Mt9. BorofthjF Saoitiwtt and her Idtely 
iiiece> sentioieiiis of him^ ao dilbottoiir^ 
tng> toorturiiig^.aiiillfiikt. 
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I'ttB p#iter dft Iiady Dutidas's was ^tfictly 
t^oiiKSct hi his adcoiint^ rei^peetilig the des^ 
tination of the disperscid members 6f bet 
hdyship'k hoi|6ehoId. '" 

Whikt Pefldlrdke SomiaviBi ||s suUenly 
executing hklralsd act of 1>eiievoleiice at 
K^wgate^ Mks Daikh» suddenly took it 
into her ever scheming head^ to compare 
the merits of Somerset's rich expectancy, 
trith the pennyless certainty of Lasceiles. 
She considered^ how high the wife of a 
baronet stood in llie train of prebedence^ 
over the hnnlble cwra 9po%a of a man, 
divtiiiig «o other raociki than a reflected 
lustre^ teSiot from the c(m>net of an elder 
brother. Lady Sonietset^ she thought, 
would be a lA^ettil^r salutation, than the 
empty courtsey of Honourable. Beiiides, 
: Pembroke 
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Pembroke was very handsome; Lascelles,- 
onlj tolerably' so : indeed some w'omen 
had presumed to call him tigly ; but they 
were odd mortals^ ^ho, hot belietihg the 
inetempjfschotis doctrine of the taylor and 
his decorating adjunctSj eould^ not com^ 
prehend^ that although a mere humaif 
creature can have no such property^ i 
inan of fashion may posses ^ nn elixir vitas, 
which make^j age youths deformity beauty^ 
and even transforms vice info virtue. 

In spite of remembrance^ wbieh remind- 
cd * Dian«5 how often, amongst a little 
bevy of f^males^ she had contended with 
acrimony, that aHMr. Lascelles' teeth were 
his own ; that his nose was not a bit too 
long^ being an exact fac HmUe of the 
same feature, . which reared its sublime 
curve over the capacious mouAr of his 
fioble brother Lord Castlc-rConway i not- 
withstanding this, the Pythagorean pre*- 
tentions of fai^hion began to lose their 
ascendancy ; and, in the recetees of her 
jfnind^ when Miss Diindas conlpaired the 

light 



- - ■ ■ «■>! 



tbe. ^hen^y tilnl^ ^f:h^ ^twent lover ^ 

With itovgoaii^ifcsriy oi^ of S^akcf Iks^ sh# 

captivaite the h^ir of Sos»ess0t^d&tle, 9d* 
pUtted no- I'^m^rs^e at jilting the brptl^ca? 
#f CaMl^Coi^way. 

To this^ end, b^ore Pembroke's p^turft 
|«0^ Newgiile, DiMi^ told her motl^r of 
her intention to accompany Mrs^Posothy 
dof^n^ to tke BaFoaefg;^ where she woiild 
nmtith W^Hl her l$idyship should dtink, 
^i9i( EuftlH^iiSM^ tnighl be trusted to rejoin 
her in tow^. Neith^ Mrs. Itorothy noir 
MjfS9 Bei^ufprt lik^d this affangemeat; aBd, 
mth an aching Ibeart^ the latter prepared 
^o take h^r seal next inorning> at4in early 
^0iBr9 lA the travelling eq«ipage> "whiph 
.was to cpn vey thein all into Leioestej^ 



• At supp^ri Fembirol^ sullenly iiaiompied 
4m cp^sin of ^he sBccesa of hca* coca'' 
vmand^r^that Mr. Cqn^tdntii)^ was fr$e, 

This 



^ 



ungf^ciQW. 410; air^. laid hut b«a4 wUh Imp 
4<sr«j^oii 4)0 h^r fnUQW^ and ai«kMiiQpr 
pod .iqMi;(IS^ Babert'a eM^afe i^Mt day^ 
enablisdlieri vrith mora fMfe^ tx^ 4e«it W 
lips jritli amiJ^. Sfaa £el( tliat ^ fenev 
tratiiig ayes ^f Mi*. Sa«n^se4> were norar 
withdrawn from her istcei ofianded wkk 
liis pervai«eiie«i/ and their scnitiiiy, aha 
tried to ba^ their inspedieQ, She al^ 
tempted gaiety^ when she: gladly w<Hd4 
hav« wept. But when the coaeh anounted 

the top of Hig)igate-*HilU and diacovored 
a last view of that city^ which fonlaiaad 
the htwg, whose bappinesa was the «ofe 
object of her thoughts and piay^i^ sHe 
lea(ned put of the window^ io hide a tear 
whkh she could not repress; feeling that 
another and another would starts she conr 
plaint of the dust^ and pulling her v^il 
over her eyes^ drew back into the comer 
of %h^ p^rfiage. The trembling of her 
voice ,and hands during the performance 
of thk little artifice^ i<»o well explained to 

. Pembroke 






Peikitn^te ifUml irik'paa&kg hi bar mind : 

t!d ftte ^wft cfo'trnteiiBiiedi^ he tUi^iei ioirards 
hfr ^^ cdmpasttYohate fefidmi^ in hii 
Vor& and lodks f he called her atfe^tioa, 
i>y dligreesj to the happy ^domestic «cene 
the was to ineet at the castle; and thus 
^rodually abftehihg her displeasure^, into 
tHe easy cotfvers^cm' of reciprocal aSec- 
a^xt, he reniii^Te&mJi^ remainder 'of their 
long 5o&^'n^y 1^ irksome. 
' Whieii at the end of the second day. Miss 
'Beauf(M found herself in the old avehue 
leading to the base df the hiU which su^ 
tain? the -revered walls of Somerset-Castle, 
^^ ihingled emotion took possession of her 
'brCaist ; and wftlh the carriage arrived at 
-thJ^ foot of the hi^hdit terrace, rfie sprung 
impatienuy out of 4ti anS-hastening up the 
•iitoiie stairs into the front hall, met h6x 
'uncle at the door of the bi^akfast parlour 
'i^ere he held but his .airms to ireeeive 
her. : • 

• '' My Mary ! My darling! " cried h«, 

embracing 
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ing> hf^r ,t]>rQlilHn£ bosoox ,t^ his own^ 
^ y^hyi my 4«ar love/' added he, afanost 
canyiBg her iivto the ropm, ^^ I am afraid 
that this visit 4o town has injured your 
nerves !. Whence arises this agitation ? '"^ 
. She knew that it had injured her peace; 
and^ now that the flood-gates of her long 
repdiled tears were opened^ it was beyond 
her art, or the soothings of her affection- 
ate uncle, to stay them. A mon^eat after^ 
wards, her cousin entered the room, follow- 
ed by Mrs. Dorothy and Miss Dundas. Miss 
Beaufort hastily rose to conceal what she 
could not check, and, kissing Sir Robert's 
hand, asked permission to retire, under 
the pretence of regaining those spirits 
which had been dissipated by the fatigues 
of her journey. 

In her own chamber, she did, indeed, 
struggle to recover herself. She shudder- 
ed at the impetuosity of her emotions, 
\vhen once abandoned of their reins; and, 
resolved from this hour to hold a stricter 
Vol. 4. C guard 
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guard over the consequences of her 'ill<« 
fated passion. 

She sat down in the winder of her a^ 
partment ; and^ looking down the extent 
sive vale of Somerset^ watched the roma]l*<r 
tic wanderings of the Witham^ winding iti 
course through the domains of the ^^astle^ 
and nourishing the roots of those immense 
oaks^ which still wave their expanded 
I>ranches over its quiet stream. She re* 
fleeted on the revolution which hid takea 
place in her mind^ since she walked on itai 
banks^ the evening that preceded her visit 
to Lpndon. Then^ she was free as air^ and 
gay as the lark; each object was bright 
and lovely to her eyes : hope seemed to 
wop her from every green slope> every 
remote dingle: all nature breached of joyi 
because her own breast was the abode of 
gladness. Now^ all continued the same^ 
but she was changed. Surrounded by 
beauty^ she acknowledged its presence; 
the sweetness of the flowers bathed her 
senses in fragrance; the setting sun^ gild- 
ing 
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mg the heights^ shed a yellow glory over 
the distant hills; the birds were hailinff 
fte fallen dew which spangled every leaf; 
she gared around^ and sighed heavily when 
she said to herself, " Even in this paradise 
r shafr be wretched. ' Alas ! tny heart- is ht 
away ! My soul lingers about one^ whom I 
may rieveir more behold ! about one, who 
tnay soon cease to remember that such a 
being as Mary Beaufort is in existend^ 
^ He will leave England ! *' cried she, rais- 
Ing her hands and eyes to the glowing 
heavens. '' He will live, he will die, fiur, 
far, from me \ In a distant land he will wed 
^nother^ whilst I shall know no wish that 
i^trays from him." 

• Whilst she indulged in these soliloquies^ 
she forgot both Sir Robert and her resolu- 
tion, until he sent her maid to beg, that if 
she were better^ she would come down and 
make tea for him. At this summons. Miss 
Beaufort dried her eyes, and descended 
with an assumed serenity, to the saloon, 
where the family were assembled. The 

c 2 Baronet 
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Barotiet having greeted ;Mii» DundaS' with: 
an hospitable weJcocae»; sealed himsdf be- - 
tween bis sister and hisson; and> whitstbe -. 

« % 

received his favourite beverage from the. ? 
hands of iiis beloved niece, he found that. . 
comfort, once more re-entered . his bo-r - 

• • • • 

som< • » 

Sir Robert Somerset was a matl whose : 
appearance alone, attracted respect. . His . 
person bore the stamp of dignity ; and his i 
manners, whkh possessed the exquisite • 
polish of travel, secured him universal.es- . 
teenu Though little beyond fifty, thfe 
various - perplexities which distressed his 
youth, not .only rendered his hair {)rema* - 
turely grey, but by clouding his once bril- 
liant eyes, with ,thoughifulness, marked 
his aspect with old age and melancholy. 
The baronet's entrance into gay life, was . 
celebrated for wit and vivacity: 'He was 
the animating spirit of every party; when, . 
strange to tell, an inexplicable metamor- 
phosis took place. * Soon after his return . 
fro;n abroad, his marriage with Miss BeauT 

fort 
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' fort (a Woman whom he loved to mad- 
ness) taking place, excess of happiness ' 
seemerd to thange his nature/ aiid gave his 
character a gradual tinge of sadftess. After 
his wife's deaths the alteration in his mind 
produced still more extraordinary effects, 
and sirewed itself more than once in all the 
terrors of approaching insanity. * 

^ The latest attack of that kind which as- 
sailed him, was about the middle of the 
last winter; it seized him under the ip- 
pearance of a swoon, as he sat reading the 
newspaper at breakfast; he was' carried to 
bed, and awoke in a delirium, which 
threatened, either immediate death, or the 
total extinction of his intellects. However, 
toeither of these dreads being confirmed; 
m the course of several weeks, to the won- 
der of every body, he recovered both his 
health and his sound mind. Notwith- 
standing this happy event, the circum- 
stances of his danfger, so deeply affected 
his family, that he continued to be an ob- 
ject of very anxious attention. . Indeed 

c 3 solicitude 
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solicitude did not tenainate; vrith them: the 
mtinificeuce of bis disposition^ h^ing 
spread itself through every county in 
which he owned a rood of land^ as many 
prayers ascended for the repose of hia 
spirit^ as ever petitioned heaven^ from the 
mouths of ' monkish ieadsmm/ in favour 
of power or virtue. 

^^ 'Since the derajjjse of Lady Somerset^ this 
excellent man drew. all his comfort froiQir, 
the amiable qualities of his son Pembroke, 
Sometimea in his livelier hours^ which 
came ' Uke angd vistta, few and far be^ 
tween/ he amused himself with t|\e play-« 
fulness of the little Earl of Atun, the 
pomppisi erudition of Mr. Loftus (who 
was become his lordship's tutor), and with 
giving occasional entertainmenta tq the 
gentry in his neighbourhood. 
. Of aH the personages contained within 
this circle^ (whicb the hospitality of. Sir 
Robes^^ extended to a drdUjnfigrenp^ of 
thirty flfyles^) Lqrdg ^erriis^gten was the 
most rci^l^ected. 

The 
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. The nulnerous visitants that attended 
tiie Somerset-hunt, were too gay to be 
admitted with intimacy. A son of one of 
these itinerant families, (which, ever on 
the full chace of pleasure, had fixed itself 
at Wood-iill Lodge, on the right of the 
little town of Grantham, ) by calling at 
the castle, soon after the arrival of the 
London pafty> caused a trifling change in 
its social arrangement. 

When Richard Shafto was ushered into 
l9ie saloon, he nodded to Sir Robert, and, 
turning hi$ back on the ladies, told Pern-* 
broke, fhat he had ridden to Somerset, on 
purpose to bring him to Woodhill Lodge. 

** (Ipon my soul,* cried he, '^ if you 
ion't come, 1 will leave my mother. Would 
you believe it, that on account of Sir Hal- 
lemnd having gone out plenipotentiary to 
some damned place on the continent^ she 
has tAi» imo her head to rusticate, till hi* 
fetiiHit ti^pMi my soul, I am moped to 
death! '^hereijjtiot a creatare, but ybtnr-- 
l^lCi within twenty miles, to whom I Would 

c 4 speak; 
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speak; not a man worth a sixpence. I 
wish to heaven, my father had broken his 
neck^ before he accepted that rascally em- 
bassy, which encumbers me with the charge 
of an old woman !" 

After this dutiful wish, which brought 
down a weighty admonition from Mrs. 
Dorothy, the young gentleman promised 
to beg her pardon for his filial irreverence, 
provided that she could persuade Pem- 
broke to. accompany him to the lodge. 
Mr. Somerset did not shew much alacrity 
in his consent; but purposely to rid his 
family of such a noisy guest, he ros^ frpmi 
bis chair, and acquiescing in the sacrifice 
of a few days to good-nature, bade his 

i father farewell, and gave orders for ^ ride 

. to Grantham. 

As soon as the gentlemen left the siilopn; 
Miss Dundas ran up stairs, and, from her 

. dressing-room window in the west tower; 
pursued the steps, of their horses, as they 
cantered down the winding steep, into the 

, high-road. An ^abrupt angle of the. hill 

hiding 
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hiding them at once from her view/ she* 
turned round with a toss of the Keiad, and, 
flinging herself into her chair, exclaimed/ 
**^NowI shall- be bored to death by this 
abominably stupid family! - I wish the 
devil had taken Shafto before he thought 
of coming hither f '•* 

Inconsequence of the humour, which 
engendered the above no ver)- flattering 
compliment, to the society at the castle. 
Miss Dundas descended to the dining- 
room, with sulky looks and a chilling air. 
She ate what the baronet laid on her plate, 
with an indolent appetite; cut her meat 
• carelessly, and dragged the vegetables 
ovei^ the tabhs-doih; Mrs. Dorothy co- 
loured at this ind^efence to the usual 
neatness of her damask covers; but Miss 
Dundas was so completely in the sull^ns, 
that, heedless of any other feelings than 
her own, she continued to pull and knock 
about the things just as her ill humour 
dictated. 

The petulance of this lady's behavio^ir, 
^ c 5 did 
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4id not in the least assimilate with the 
customary decorum of Sir Robert's table ; 
and> when the^ ddth was drawn, he could 
^not refrain from expressing his concern, 
that Somerset Castle appeared so little caK 
qulated to afford satisfaction to a daughter 
of Lady Dundas. Miss Dundas attempted 
some awkward declaration^ that she never 
wa)» more amused^ never happier. But the 
small credit which Sir Robert gave to her 
assertion^ was fully warranted the next 
morning, by the ready manner in which 
she accepted a casual invitation, to spend 
the ensuing day and night at Lady Shaf^ 
to's. Her ladyship called 0» Mrs. Doro* 
thy, and intending to have a party in the 
evening, invited the two young ladies to 
return with her to Grantham, and be her 
guests for a week. Miss Beaufort, whose 
spirits were far from tranquillized, de- 
clined her civility; but, with a gleam of 
pleasure, she heard it accepted by Miss 
Dunc'as, who departed with her ladyship 
(or the the lodge. 

Whilst 
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Whilst the enraptured Diana, all Kfif 
and glee^ bowled $long with lady Shafto;' 
anticipated thctdelight of ^nce moK 3ear« 
ing herself at the elbow of Pembroke So- 
merset; Mary Beaufort^ relieved from « 
load of ill-requited attentions^ walked out 
into the park^ to enjoy^ in solitude, the 
intoxicating sorrow of thinking on the 
unhappy and far distant Constantine. 
fiegardkss of the way, her footsteps^ 
though robbed of elasticity by nightly 
watching ^nd. daily regret, led her beyond 
4he jmk, to the ruined church of Wocd- 
thorpe, its southern boundary. H^ eyes 
were fixed on the opposite horizon. It was 
the extremity of Leicester^ire; and far, far 
behind those hills, was. that London which 
contained the object dearest to her soul. 
The -wind seemed scarcely to breathe as it 
Aoated towards her; but it came from 
that quarter; and, belieying it laden with 
every sweet which love can fancy, she 
threw back her veil to inhale its balm; 
then blaming herself for such baby weak- 

c 6 ness 
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liess^ she turned, blushing; homewards, 
and wept : at, what she tliought, h^r- U4i- 
reasonably tenacious passion. 
' The arrival of Miss Dundas at the lodge^ 
wasrcommunicated to the two young men 
dn their return from a traverse on foot, 
of half the country in quest of ganje.' 
The news drew an bath from ShaPo; but 
rather pleased Somerset, who augui^ed 
somip amusement from her attempts : at 
wit and judgment. Tired to deajh, 
and dinner being over .when they en- 
tered, with ravenous appetites^ they de-^ 
voured their uncomfortable meal in a re- 
mote room; then, throwing themselves 
along the sofas, they yawned, and slept 
for near two hours. ; 

Pembroke waking first, suddenly jump- 
ed on the floor, and shaking his disorderied 
clothes, exclaimed, '' Shafto I Get up. 
This is abominable ! Efaith, I cannot help 
thinking, .that if we spend one half of 
our days in pleasure, and the other in 
lolling off its fatigues, we shall have passed 

thro* 
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thro'Hfemoretoourshamethanourprofit!*' 

" Then you may take the shame> and 
leave me the profit- ; " cried his .compa- 
tiion, turning himself round: '^so good 
night to you." 

Peitibroke' rang the bell. A servant 
cfntered. 
' " What o'clock is it ? *' 

'^ Eight/Sir." 

^' Who are above ? " 
. « My lady^ Sir, and a large party of 
ladies/' 

" There now ! *' cried Shafto, yawning 
and kicking out his legs. " You surely 
won'f go to be bored with such damned 
maudlin company? '* 

^' I choose to join your mother^;' re- 
plied Pembroke. ^' Are there any gen- 
tlemen, Stephen ? " 

''^ One, Sir; Doctor Denton.'* 

" Confound you ! *' roared Shafto, 

'^ what do you stand jabbering there for? 

You won't let me sleep. Can't you send 

away the fellow; and go look yourself? " 
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^' I will^ if you can per^fsiade yourself 
to rise off that aofa> andicome with me;'^ 

/' May the devil catch me if I do! Get 
about your business^ and leave. me to 



jnine/' 



t€ 



You are incorrigible^ Shaftol" re- 
turned Pembroke^ as be closed the door* 

He went up stairs to change his dress; 
and before he gained the secoild flighty 
he resolved^ not to spend two other whole 
days^ in the company of such an ignorant^ 
unmannerly cub. ' 

On Mr. Somerset^ entrance into Lady 
Shafto*s drawing-room^ he saw many ladies; 
but only one gentleman^ who was the 
before-mentioned Dr. Denton; a poor^ 
shallow-headed^ parasitical animal. Pern- 
broke j having seen enough of him^ to 
despise his pretentions both to science 
and sincerity/ returned his wide smirk 
and eager ii^quiries^ with a ceremonious 
bow^ and took his seat by the side of the 
now delighted Miss Dundas. The vivid 
i^irits of Diana^ which she used allher art to 

render 
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xender peculiai^ sparkKog wken he made 
his a^eftrance^ entertained him; — when 
compared with the insipid sameness of her 
ladyship^ or the brutal ribaldry of her 
son J her tmrth was wit> and her remarks 
wisdom. 

'^Dear Mr, Somerset ! *' cried she^ '' how 
good you are to break this sad solemnity. 
I vow^ until you shewed your face>^ I 
thought the days of paganism were re- 
yived, and that, lacking men^ we were 
assembled here to celebrate the mystericig 
of the Bona Dea/' 

" Lacking men ! ^' replied he^ smiling^ 
''You have overlooked the assiduous 
Doctor Denton? *' 

'^ O, no; that is a camelon in man^s 
clothing. He breathe air^ he eats air^ he 
emits air; and a most pestilential breath 
it is; only observe how he is pouring 
nonsense into the ear of yonder sable 
statue." 

Pembroke directed his eyes as Miss 
Dunda^ desired him; they fell on Doctor 

Denton^ 
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Denton, who «to6d whispering/ and bow- 
ing bfefore a lady in black, who sat^ 
almost concealed by the window curtain. 
The lady put up her lip, the Doctor pro- 
ceeded; she frowned, he woirid not be 
daunted ; the lady rose from her seat, 
and slightly bending her head, crossed 
the room. Whilst Mr. Somerset was con- 
templating her majestic figure, and fine; 
though pale features. Miss Dundas touch- 
ed his arm, and smiling satirically, re- 
peated,, in an affected voice : 

** Hail pettBiTe Nun ! dayout ipd holy I 
** Hailx dWinest Melancholy ! '* 

'^ If she be melancholy,^' returned Pem- 
broke, unconsciously, sighing, ** I woul^ 
for ever say^ 

•• Hence, unholy Mirth, of FoUy bontl " 

' 'Miss Dundas reddened. She never liked 
this interesting woman, who was ndt only 
too handsome for competition, but pos- 
sessed an und^standing, whose temper 

•- • would 
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>vduld not tolerate ignorance and pre- 
sumption. Diana's ill-natured imperti- 
neiwe, having several times received 
deserved chastisement from that quarter^ 
she was vexed to the soul, when Pem- 
broke closed his animated response with 
. the question, ^' Who is she ? " •. ' 

Miss Dundas, rather too bitterly for the 
success of her design on his hearty iter- 
^ted his words, and then answered, '^ Why, 
she is crazed. She lives in a place called 
Harrowhy Abbey, at the top of that hill;'* 
continued she, pointing through the op« 
posite window^ to a distant! rising groutid, 
. on which the moon w^s shining brightly; 
r and, I am told, frightens the cottagers 
out of their wits by her midnight strolls/* 
. Hardly knowing how to credit this wild 
. account, Pembroke asked his informer if 
: she were serious. 

" Never more so. Her eyes , are im- 
V commonly wild." 

You must be jesting,'* returned he; 
they seem perfectly reasonable.*' 

Miss 
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Miss Dundas laughed. ^' Like Hamlet's, 
they ' know not seems, T)ut have ihat nxlUMrh 
tihich passeth «ftew/* believe me^ she is 
mad enough for bedlam; and ofthat I could 
soon convince you. I wonder how Lady 
l^afto thought of inviting hev at all/' 

'' Well/* cried Pembroke, *' if those 
features announce madness, I shall never 
admire a look of sense again.'' 
, '^ Bless us/' exclaimed Miss Dundas, 
^ you are wonderfully struck! Don't you 
see she is old enough to be your mo* 
ther?*" 

, '* That may be/' answered he, smiling } 
^ nevertheless, sh^ is one of the most 
lovely women I ever beheld. Come, tell 
me her name/' 

*' I will satisfy you in a moment," re- 
5oined Diatia ; '' and then away with your 
rhapsodies ! She is the very Countess of 
Tinemouth, who brought, as her most 
particular friend, that vagabond fomgner 
to our hotise^ who'wwild hafve run off with 
Phemy.*" 
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'' Lady Tinemouth V exclaimed Pem- 
broke^ ^' I never saw her before. My ever 
lamented mother met her> whilst I was 
abroad^ and she esteemed her highly. Pray 
present me to her !" 

" Impossible^'^ replied Diana> vexed at 
the turn which his curiosity had taken ; '* I 
wrote to her about the insidious wretch, 
and now we don't speak.'' 

'^ Then I will introduce myself^*' an^ 
iwered' he : he was moving away^. when 
Miss Dundas (whose delight lay in toi> 
meniing those whom she could not sul> 
jugate^) caught hold of his arm^ and> by 
some attempts at badinage and raillery, 
held him in his place^ until the Countess 
made her farewell curtsey to Lady ShaftOj 
and the door was closed. 

Disappointed at this manoeuvre^ Pem*» 
broke re*seated himself; and wondering 
why his aunt and cousin had not heard, of 
her Ladyship's arrival at Harrowby, he 
determined to wait on her next day* Re« 
gardless of every word which the provoked 

plana 
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Diana addressed to him, he rejcnained si- 
Itot and me^itaiing, until the loud voice 
of SKafto roaring in his ear, inade him 
turn suddenly round. Miss Dundas tried 
to laugh at his reverie/ thouglr she knew 
that such a flagrant instance of inattention 
was death to her hopes ; but Pembroke, 
not inclined to partake in the jest, coolly 
asked his. bearish comp^ion what he 
wanted? 

"Nothing, upon my soul,'* crie/JhTe; 
*^ but to hear you speak. What the 
devil were you looking at on the carpet; 
Miss Dundas tells me, that you have losi 
your heart, to yonder grim Countess, 
whom my mother wanted me ta gaHant 
up the hill ?'* 

" Shafto ! " answered Pembroke, rising 
from his chair, *' you cannot be speaking 
of Lady Tinemouth?" 

'' Efaith I am/' roared he : **and if she 
be such a seamp^^s to* live without a car- 
riagei I won't be her lacquey for nothing. 
Two miles are not to be tramped over by 

me^ 



me;, vrltk: no better companion ihw aa - 
pld painted wom^n of quality."' . 
. ^' Sureljr you cannot ijaean/' returned 1 
Pembroke^ '^' that, her ladyship was to walk ; 
frora this, place ? " 

, •^^ Without a dpubt/* cried Shafto, burst- 
ing into 9 horse laAgh : '^ you wc^ild be : 
clever to . ^ee my Lady Stii^gy in any ' 
other carriage than her clogs/' . 
. Irritat^dat the malice vof Mis» Dundas, . 
and despising the vulgar illiberaUty of 
Shafto^ Penvbroke^ without deigning a ; 
reply, abruptly left the room; and, has- - 
tening out of the house, ran, rather than .. 
walked, in hopes of overtaking the Coun- 
tess, Jbefore she reached Harrowby. 
, He crossed the Jittle wooden bridge * 
which lies over the Witham ; he scoured : 
the fields; he leaped every stile and gate : 
In his way, gained the inclosure that leads -. 
to the top of the hill; where he descried 
a light moving, and v/?ry . rightly .conjee- • 
tured that it must be the lantern earned 
by her ladyship's attendant. Another 

spring 
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ipting ever tWe Shattered feh<5^fe, dearfedall 
obstacles; wi^ h^ fdtimilfi^self close ia 
lady Tift embtttfi^ who ¥^ leaning bh the 
irm of a gefttlematti ' Pembroke 'stopped 
at this sight; supposing that slie hadf "beeif 
rief by seme person Belonging to the 
towti^ whose readier gallantry, rfow' occu- 
pied the\place, whidi Miss Dundas pre^ 
vented him from filling^ he was preparing 
to retreat, wheh Lady Tihcmouth hap- 
|i^nhig to turn her head, imagined from 
the hesitating embarrassunent of his man- 
ner, that he was a stranger who had lost his 
1^ay> and accosted him with that inquiry! 
'^'Tembroke bowed in isome confusion, 
and relaled the simple fact, of his having 
ke'ard, thM she quitted Eady Shafto's House 
without any guard but the servant ; and^ 

that he had hurried out, the moment he 

• • • • 

learned the circumstance, to proffer his ser^ 
vices. The Countess iiot only thanked hini 
for such attenfioi^, but, constrained by a 
civility which it that instant ^he could 
hav^ wished not to have, been necessaiy> 

asked 
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aske^ luin to »^ fprnu^^^ith hn to the 
Abi^e^, wd;p^9ke of sain«;^f«e8hm€fft 

^' ^pt," added she/^' thougfc I perfefcdy 
recpllect having seien. ai^>thfr gentleiiiai 
in Eady Shafto'$ room^ besides Doctor 
Pentpp^ I have not the honour dflaiow^ 
mg your name? '* 

*' It is Somerset," retnrned Pemb*oke! 
'^^ I am the sort of that Lady Somer^ti 
who, during the last year of her life, had 
the happiness^ of being intimate with 
yaor ladyship." 

Lady Tinemouth declared her pleasure 
at this meeting; and turning to the gen^ 
tleman> >vho .was walking in silence by 
h^ side^ '' Mr. Constantine," ^id she^ 
^^ allow me to introduce to you, the cou-» 
sin of the amiable Hiss Beaufort." 

Thaddeus, who had too w;ell recognised 
the voice of his false friend, in the first 
accents which he addressed to the Coun^ 
tess, with a swelling heart, bent hk bead 
to the cold salutation of Somerset. Hear* 
ing that her ladyship's companion was the 
. . same 
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• * * ► 

sa«e>C«asta^ from 

dcBke.tQ lUftfl^ Ki^jQubi^ villainy to 
Lady Tiaemctttth ; 2«id cpnceiying a curl- 
wity to see ttie Btjani whpsc person arid 
merltricious qualities, blinded even the 
judgment of his aunt; he readily obeyed 

the second invitation of the Countess, and 

' .■' ' ' ■ * _ 

consented to go home and sup with her. ^ 
Mean^hile^ Thaddeus^was agitated witli 
a variety of emotions. Every tone of 
Pembroke's voice reminding hir^ of hap- 
pier days, pierced his heart, whilst a sense 
of his ingratitude, awakened all the pride 
and indignation of his soul. Full of re- 
sentmieht, he determined, that whatever 
might be the result, he would not shrink 
from ah inierview, the anticipation of 
V^ijch, Pembroke ( who had received from 
bimself an intimation of the name he 
assumed, }• seemed to regard with such 
indifference. ^ - » - r"^ ' 

liady Tiqemouth not im^ginitrg that So- 
inerset and the Count liajd any* jJersonal 

knowledge 






l lf i wM i ♦» «jieniiiy| tigr faito Ihe i«qHp<? 
piwibiy;. V^fwbrekfr j«i A tie i«Kmiiriid<m« 
akle iqpifr otmiearm^ fNiAaJt by Thtd* 

0j imgistefiii defiaiicc; mi to i«»lted 
tB entry ften^, flatkr ivM^olsligied to p2Km 
^AmotBOMt IB fbe hkl^ to snamom codliifi«» 
to fcrllmr htm ^^itb s conq^osed ^ttcfri and 
4«qmsQ0ttate fitmntenaaoe. Be tuo^om* 
pliihed this conqoest over hhiQ^If; and 
Uking off kk hai^ laid k 'do^im <nt the 
$ofa« lady TituMmth began lo e&pre«i 
^er joy at hts arrml. The eye$ oC i^<r«H 
banoke^ fixed on the calnij hot severe a$t 
pect^ of the man before hioi : he stood 
by the tabte with such aa air of prineefy 
greatsesS) thxt the candid heart of Fem^ 
broi:e SoEMrset r^oon ivhis|)ered to him> 
^ Swr^py naffdng a etm Abc8 »i tktd 

Still hk eyes foUtmed hiaau ivheii ho 

tinmed rounds aiid nfheo he bent hk head 

Vol, 4* D to 
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to answer the C6imtd&^ inzyoittfwt^w) 
that it jcscaped h^ t^j 'tftrtffi^i^ '^a* 
bewUclered. ^ There wife aisfome^ini^in Hhe 
feature!^ m the mi^ri dfthiS fai'^igfifer^'^so 
like hk friend Sobieskl ! But then Sobtt»^i 
was all frankness and animation i his cheek 
hlbomecl with the rich colouring of yttutb 
and happiness; his e^es ^^ed pte^t^^ 
and his lips were detked with smiles. Oif 
the* contrary, tiie-persori before, him was 
not only <> considerably taller, and of more 
matily proportions, but his face Was pale, 
reserved/ and haughty : .besides^ he did nbt 
appear even to ' recollect the name^ of 
Somerset; and, what at once destroyed 
the supposition, Jiis own was Constantine. 
These rdasonings having quicklypassed 
through the mind of Pembroke,* they left 
his heart unsatisfied. The conflict of his 
mind flushed his cheek; his bosom b'eat; 
and, keeping his searching and ardent 
gaze rivetted on the man, who wSiS. either 
his friend, or his counterpart. Lady Tine- 
moiith withdrew from the table, and the 
i '■ . ^.' eyes 
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^T^9^^:^T0}m&^\m^'^ Thad- 
dcii5^ tQ;rBfid rf^A^T than, l^forc. There is * 
^ , i^tdlig^ce in the . interchange of 
loot^^ which capnQt be mistaken; it is 
the cosxux^unication of souTs^ and there is^ 
no deception in their language./ Pern-- 
broke flew- forwards and catching hold of 
his friend's hand, exclaimed in an impe-' 
tyous yoicQ^ " Am I right ? Are you' 
Sobieski?" ' - : 

'^ J^m/' returned Thaddeus, almost 
inarticulate with emotion^ and hardly' 
knowing what to understand hj Somer-' 
set's behaviour. 

*' Gracious Heaven ! " cried he, still 
grasping his hand, '' and can you have for- 
gotten your friend Pembroke Somerset?'*' 

The ingenuous h^art of Thaddeus, ac- 
knowledged the words arid manner of 
Pembroke, to be the language of truth;' 
and, t»*usting that some mistake had in- 
vplyed hisr former conduct, he at once- 
casit off all suspicion^ and throwing his 
arms around him, strained him to his 

* 

breast, and burst into tears. 

D 2 Lady 
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l4idy ^memontfa^ vrho^ during thia. 
sceaf atpod 4iNMe nith aurprfse^ iioir 
advanced to the friends, who were ^M;eep^ 
iQg on e9f h fxth^V . iiQdtt» and taki&jg; a 
hand of e^^l;^^ ^ My dear Sobieski,'' tried 
she^ "f Why did }x>u viithhoUl the luiow- 
ledge Qf tfeU friendship ftmi me)^ Had* 
you 4qld me duU; y^u and M^« Somerset 
were ^quamted, thh happy ^ weetifl^^ 
might have been accomplished sooner/* 

^' Yes/' replied Pembroke^ turnii^ to 
the C^uqtessy and wiping away the tears 
wiuph were tBcembling on hU d^eek, ^' no*^ 
thing could have given me podn zt A» 
momenta but the conviction^ that he wiio 
was the pjfeserver of my Ufe^ and my 
moBt generous protector, should, lA thia 
country, have efidured the mossrt abject 
distress, rs^her than l^t me know that it 
was in my power tQ be grateful/' 

Thaddctts took out his handkerchief 
and for a few minutes concealed his face^ 
The Countess looked on him waUi tendeF- 
ness; and believing} that he would sooner 

regain 



regain (MMKi|>osn»fe/ vrdra* he alone with 
hia. ^iendi she Aok nnohieii^ onf of 

PeiiibMkfeafieetiieiaiately ii^sumed; ^Huf, 
1 bope^ dear SoMedd^ ttot yon iirlU tiever 
feave me more. I hfifre an excellent 
fether^ tHio; when he b' made acquainted 
widi my obligation to you &hd y^r noble 
tamilyj will glory an loving yon as a •on,*' 

T!»iddeus having BubduM'^tH^ womaH 
in bU heart,* raised }A& head, with ah ex* 
premm in his eyes^ fer dififerent from 
that, y9\m:ik chiUed th^ hlood of Pent* 
hroke^ on their first encounter. 

'• Circumstances/* said he^ ^' deai* So- 
merset^ have made me greatly Injure you. 
A sti^ange iM^glect on your side^ since we 
sepaxateu at ViUmiaw, gav6 the first blow 
to my confidence in yotrr IH^ndship. 
Though I lost your ^Krect address, I wrot6 
to you often, and yet you persevered in 
silence. When I Carne to England, after 
having witnessed the destrttction of all 
that was dear to me in Poland^ and then 

D 5 of 
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of Polaftd itself^ I ^wished ta give your 
faithfulness ^qother chance ; I addressed 
two letters to you ; I even delivered the 

l^t| at jytur^ 4^9^ ™y?^if> ^^d ^ s^^ .y^^^ 

in^the ^win^o^ "^1^?^ I sent it in. 

^' By ^llthatvis sacred/' cried Pembroke 
fveheineiitly, and amazed^ ^^ I never saw 
^ij5j. letter front .you ! I wrote you many. 
I JXGSf^ heard of these you mention. • In- 

^?^^*rr Wf''^^^^ ^^^^ '^^^ h2ive been 
igljorsint of the Palatine's^ and your 
jnothei:'s cruel fate, had it not been too 
cir(^um^tantially related iii the newspa- 
pers." 

. ^%][ b?K^ve you/'- returned Thaddeus, 
drawing a.n agonizing sigh, at the dreadr 
ful picture which the Jast sentence re- 
i:al)ed; ^^' I believe, you; though. at the 
tiaaeof whicjh I. speak^ I thought other- 
>vise; for, next day, both my letters were 
re-incJQ§pd in, a blank cover, directed as 
if by -3j9^r hapd, and brought by a ser- 
vant, with a message, that there was no 
answer/' 

. ^^ Powers 
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" Powers of Heaven ! " exclaimed So- 
merset, '*^^ thiere must be some villainy in 
this! — Dearest Thaddeus ! ** cried he^ 
breaking off abruptly^ and grasping hiiS 
hand> " I Would have flown to you^ had 
it been to meet death! But why did 
you not c6me m yourself? Who* pre- 
rented :you? Then no mistalce Could 
have happened. Why did you not come 
iif yourself'? "• - • 

/ " Because I. was uncertain of yoUr sen- 
timents; myfirst letter remaitied linno- 
ticed; and my hearty dear Spmeiset^ dd^ed 
hej pressing his hand^ '' would not i§tox>p 
to solicitation,'* 

• '^Solicitation ! " exclaimed Pembroke 
with' warmth, /':you have a right to de* 
ttand my life! But there is some rascally 
business in this affkir; nothing dse coutd 
Jiave carried it .through": if any' of my 
servants have dared to open these letter^ 
•-^Merciful Heaven," cried he, intei^rtipt- 
ing himself; '^ how you must halve des- 
pised me! " . . ■ 
! D 4 ^' I 
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*^ I was afflicted/' returned Thaddeus^ 
** that tlie nHUi whom my family $o warmly 
lotedy cotTld prove «a unworthy; and ai^ 
terwst^^ whenever I met you In the streets^ 
which I think Was oncfe or twice^ t confess;^ 
lo^aMf you^ cut me to the heart/' 

** And yott Iiav« «et me ! '* exclaimed 
^embr6kej ^' and I Hot see you ! I can* 
not comprtbent it/' 

*' Yes/* answered Thaddeus,' *^ and the 
flfff time was going into the |>by)K>ti8e. 
I believe I ealh^i after yon/' 

^ * It Is now ten months since/' returned 
IPemb»Ae j ^' ! Tetoember very well, that 
somebody called out my nMSe^ while I 
was handing Liady Cbningsby and her 
itoer into ^te ponch. I looked abont^ 
and Xk^t aeeing any one whom 1 knew^ 
l&onght I iMst have been mistaken. But 
wby> dear Hob^ieshii v^hy did you not 
fbUoW me info the Hieatre ? ^ 

Th^Meus shook his headj and smiling 
languidly; ?' My poverty v^outd not per- 
mit «e,'* replied he, " but I wailed in the 

hall 
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hall, until cy try y%Qfiy,hfk. the hotiae» in 
hppes of intercf ptihg jqvl b$ you >pfliii|»|t,^ 

PemWoke Kpriiiig fitwi hjiv^ c^fik at 
tbese Wordls, and^ Vith th« iiiMt vefatQiMi 
yoice and action, exctaimcd^ ^* 1 aee it! 
That rascal Loftos is at the bottom ojT it! 
He followed me info the theatre; he mivt 
Kave. seen yon, and his curaed telMweiv 
1^416 alatmed. Yes, k mart be he f lie 
would not allow me to return that way^ 
when I said I would, he t^ me a Uiash* 
sand lies afapot the carriages eonittg ttiiiod 
aiid^like a fpol, I went out by anotlwr 
vOor. ••> . 

" Who k Mr. L^tus ? " ijaqnired Vhai- 
ifk^Sf «irpns«d at bis bias's MUtjp^taoa'i 

** I do i^ot knowthe man." 

"* Wfcat," rettirBed P^eab^ike, freQuog 

aa^out the room in a jbeat, ^'liettH yoo 

remember, that IMtm is tl^ inune of. <iM» 

fiC^oUBdrel, jwho pa3Sii9<k4 me to y^^i^llh 

teer against Poland f Uy serine Jdi^ hwe^ 

.ness^ I have bro^t aH ^,tff^ mf^ 

tetf/' 

D 5 ''Now 
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. ''^J^PY J,, recpjle^ct ity" replied Thad- 
dfiHf T '' W I n^ver ^w him." 
: . ';3Yet4.a|n;A9J lep certain that I am 
rightti"'r9pjw4 Soflierset/ ^' I ^ill tell you 
my.rf^a^ns. ; After I (]^uitted .Vi|lanow, 
you remember I met him at pantzic. 
before we left the port, he implored, 
almost 'on ' his knees, that in pity to 
his mother and sisters, whom he sup- 
ported out of his salary, I would refrain 
from incensing my parents against him> 
by relating any circumstance.of our visit 
to Poland; The man* shed tears as he 
spoke; and, like a fool, I consented to 
Jceep the secret, rill the vicar of Somerset 
-(apoor soul, ill of the dropsy) dies, and 
he be in possession of the living. Whe» 
we landed in England, I found that •the 
cause of my sudden recal was the illness 
of my dear mother. Buf Heaven denied 
.me' the happiness of beholding her again: 
^fee had been hurried two days before t 
reached the shore." Pembroke paused 
a moment; ^nd then resumed—*' Fqjp 

near 
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n€^ a month after my return^ I could jjot 
^quit my 'room; a fever seized.- .nte;\but> 
on my recovery/ 1 wrote bo^th to yoji aii^ 
to the "Palatine. • I repeated my letters, at 
leas^ every six weeks, during the ftr^ 
.year of our separ?\tion ; yet you persisted 
-in being silent. Hurt as I was at this 
neglect, I believed thar gratitude de- , 
manded some sacrifices from pride, and 
fl continued to write, even till the spting 
•following. Meanwhile, the papers off the 
'day teemed with Sobiei^i's actions, Sobi- 
•^ski's fame; and, supposing that increas- 
ing glory had blotted me out df your 
memory, I resolved, thenceforth, to regard 
our friendship as a dream^ ' and never to 

speak of it more." . \ "I 

< 

Confounded at this double misappre- 
hension, Thaddeus, with a glowing coun-* 
.tenance, expressed his regret for having 
^doubted his friend; and^ repeating the 
assurance, of having been punctual^ to his 
promise of corresponde^e,^eyejQt'when hp 
.deemed him inconstant, acknowledged, 

p 6 " that 
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iliMtir. * • •* ■ '*':' ' •' i .*!:.'. - ' * 

'^ Aye;*'rfettiniedPembroie«^ r«34«^AJilg 
with awakened^ sng^ '^ 1 cfniM ttwear 
that M)^. Loftus Ims all i6y L^jtlMi ill hb 
bureau at this momefiit! No liouM ever 
gave a man a better opportliiiUy to play 
Ae rogue in than our"^. It is a custom 
with us to lay our letters in a moming on 
the hall taMe^ whence they are sent to the 
c^ce; andji in the «ame way> when the 
post airives^ they are spread out that their 
aeveral owners may take them as they 
pass to breakfast. From thik management^ 
I cannot doubt the Ineans by which Mr. 
Loftus^ under the hope of separating us for 
iBver, has intercepted every letter to you, 
aud every letter from you. I suppose the 
wretch fbared that I might repent my elh- 
gagement^ if our corespondence were at* 
lowed, tie tremble4 lest the business 
sjiould be blown before the vicar died, 
and in consequence lose both the expects 

ed 



ei livings tiixl;hlauprfts^t sitisatioii about 
Lord Aqiip^iL^iTiUBiBJ ^^oDiiifce hr. Ifaki 
judged rightly ; I will unmask faim to aty 

/atiierriiakkHisMii&infei^hftt^ i*'^i^ toplir- 
<kMe MbaisMftct nt tiie eKpew^iiif ho^ 
Hour and justke^"^ 

ThaddMs, who could not mtifioM im^ 
mediate eredit to these evid^ntes of cfai« 
canery^ tried to calm iht violeiice tf his 
friend ; who only a»wered, by itvsisHng 
on having his company back with him to 
Soinerset-<?a8tte* 

" I long to present yott to my father ;*• 
crie^ Pembroke^ ^when I tell him who 
jo^ are; of your kindness to me; how 
rejoiced will he be! How h/e^j, how 
]^ufi^ to have yo«i as his guest; to ;shew 
the warm gratitude of a Briton's heart! 
Indeed^ Sobeiaki^ you will loTe him; for 
he is generous and noble, like your ines* 
timable gr^adfather. Besides/' added he 
smiling with ^sudden recollection, ** there 
is my lovely cousin Miss Beaufi^, who> I 

vcril/ 
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verily beiieye, wUl actually fly inW your 
arms!'* - - : - / ' ' . 

- Tfee b)oo4>3^us[hecl.^yef thp cheeks of 
Thaddeus at this speech qF his friends and, 
half suppressii^g a sigh^ h^ shpok\his head. 

'' Don't look so like an infidel/' resum- 
ed Somerset. - ^Mf you have any doubts 
of possessing her affections^ I canpmt you 
put of your p^in by a single sentence ! — 
When Lady Dundas's household^ with my^ 
self .amongst them^ (for little did I suspect, 
that I was joining the cry against my 
friend!) were* assorting the most flagrant 
insl;^nces of your deceit to Euphemia, 
Mary, alone^ withstood . the whole tide of 
malicoj and copipelled me to release you." 

- "Gracious Providence!''- cried Thad-- 
deusj catching r Pembroke's hand/ and 
looki/i^ eagerly and with agitation in hifi 
face, /^ Was it you who came to my pri- 
son] .Was it Miss Beaufort who visited my 
lodgings?" .. 
] ^''Indeed it was:/' returned^ his friend^ 

r jf '' and 
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^^ and r blush fop ^7felf> th^t I quitted 
Newgate without an initervic^w. : Had I 

* 

followed the dictaSei^.of qox»iiicMi decencvj 
I should have seen you; and thep^ whj^J 
pain . WQuM have be^n spared my ^ar 
cousin ! What a joyful surprize woul4 
have awaited myself !'*^;^ • - ♦ 

Thaddeus could only reply, ])y pressing 
his friend's hand. , His brain whirled. He 
could not decide ; on tiiie. nature of hifs 
feelings; pne moipient he would have 
given worlds tq throw^ hiinself at Miss 
Beaufort's feet> and the next, he trembled 
at the prospect.of meetipg her so spon. 

^' Dear Sobieski ! ", cried Pembroke. 
^\ how strangly . you, receive, this iptelli* 
gence ! Is it possible that the ^ love of 
Mary Beaufort can be rejected ? / . *• - - 

" No/' cried the . Count, looking up, 
his fine face fluidied with emotion ; '' I 
adore Miss. Beaufort. ^ Her .virtues possess 
my whole heart But can, I forget that 
I have only that heart to o0er ? Qm J 
forget that^I^am a beggar? Thgt eyesi 

now. 
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now, I exristoitciMrbMmt^t'^* The eyes 
^f Xhiid4ini9> Md Ito ddiUliIiMteibr vrtticli 
sheek limlbtee^lfiiBAhedk dm ftp^<^Pt4^hi$ 
fete. ..i.'ii.^'^vi-i* X..' o: w\_^-i^ ^i i^ 

Pembroke found it enter his 4&A: ^ To 
hki% it^tSfiU^ he thmv 4iifn»eir ea^ his 
friend's^ brea8l> and ' eic^Iaittlbed^- ''^ I>b not 
injure me Ani my father by the^e senti- 
ments !^ You are co»e^ 4^are;it Sbbici&i, 
to a neeoftd home. Sir Robert Somefset 
wlH cemider himsrilf ennbbled in supply- 
ing iht place of your femenfed grand- 
fatbeift — aiid my cousin Mary^ ftt yotr love 
her^ tAaH' bind.Qs stttt closer; y<m must 
be my relation as well as my friend/^ 

Thaddens replied with animated ac- 
knowledgements of Pembroke% aflection, 
— '^ But,** added hei '^ I mimt not allow 
the generous spirit c^ my dear Somerset 
to bdieve> tkat i ean tiv^a dependant on 
any power^ but the Author of -my being. 
I considt^ nothing so degrading as ah 
existenoe: WHsled in idleness; therefore^ 
if Sir Aobeik ^bmttmt ¥in aahiA Me to 

support^ 
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procure «ome lionint mesm of acquiring 

In na oth^r^iwH^^ aiTifcindest^lirited^ eab 
Z ever be brougbt to tax the gratitude of 
your father.'' 

Pembroke cokmred at tfcia, and ex* 
claimedj in a voice of dhplciaspre, *' Ora* 
cious Heaven^ Sobieski^ whai^ can you 
mean? Do you imagine^ that ever tny 
father or myself can forgetj that you 
were little leas than a prince \ti your ovm 
country? That when in sucli a highatatf^ 
tloOj you treated me like a brother? Tlifit 
y0yi preflerved me^ even when I lifted my 
^stm against your life ? Can we be such 
l^M^stexs as to forget all this? or think 
that we acted justly by ypu, in permit- 
ting you to labour for y o^r bread ? Ko, 
^addeus, my very «oul spurns the ictoi. 
Your mother sheltered me as a son; and 
I insist^ that you allow my father to per* 
form the same part by you! Sesidea^ 
you shall not be idle ; you may have a 
commission in the army^ tmd I will fol« 
tow you/' The 
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. ,The Countt^ipressed tlfe>^}^and of ^his 
friend^ and looking :gratefi(il^ iff, l^U face, 

hundred tongues,^ ni)i g^jEbe^c^s rP^ia^oke, 
I could not express my sense of your 
friendship;, it k. in4eed:<Ji coiTd^al to my 
heart;* it imparts to me an^ fizrjs^wt- of 
happiness^ 'Which * I thought had fled for 
ever; but it shall not allure me from my 
principle^. I am resolved not to live a 
life of indolence; and I am resolved, at 
this period not to enter the British army* 
Ko/' added he, emotion el^va^ing-ltfs 
tone and manner, ^i rather would I toil 
fov subsis^nce by the sweat of xny b«.w, 
than be subjected to the necessity ^f act- 
ing in . concert with those ravagers who 
destroyed my countjfy ! ,1 cannot fight by 
the side, of the . Russians ! I cannot inlist 
under their allies ! I will not be led out 
to deyastation ! Mine was^ an4 ever^ shall 
be, . ja« . defensive sword;^^ — ^and, i^hould 
^aiigc^ tlureatan England, I would be as 
ready to wilt^tand hec enem^ies, las I ar- 
dently. 
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Aenily, though • ineflfeetiiaUyi opposed 
those of tfnhistfffly ^POiaftd: i' 

Pembroke nito^nteed t^h^^'high^-sottied 
Thaddem of WariSaw iH' this 10% bqnt of 
enthusiai^m aware . that his father's muni- 
ficence, and manner of conferring esteem 
and obh*gations, would go farther towards 
removing these scruples, than all his argu- 
ments, he did not attempt to combat a 
resolution, which he knew that he could 
not subdue; but tried to prevail with 
him to become hi3 guest, until something 
could be arranged to suit his wishes. 

Thaddeus consented to accompany So- 
merset to the castle, the day after that on 
which Sir Robert should be apprised of 
his coming. Pembroke perceived that 
the morning had surprised them; andj 
shaking his friend warmly by the hand^ 
bade him farewell : then, hastening down 
the hill, he arrived at the lodge, just as 
the servants' were opening the shutters. 

Having given orders to the groom, 
whom he riiet in the passage, he wrote a 

slight 
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slight iipology to Shaflto for his abrupt 
departure; and> mmintiiig his horse^ gal- 
lopped^ fall of delight^ towards Som^erset 
Castle. 
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NEXT^i maroing, when tlie Countess znA 
Thaddeus were seated at breakfast, ske 
expressed surprize and pleasure^ at the 
sce«e which ^he had witnessed on the p^e- 
cediag night; at the same time mtimatitig 
«ome.mortificatjoo» that heiiad withheld any 
part of hi& confidence from her. Sobieski 
soon obtained her ladyships pardonj by 
relating the manner of his first meeting 
with Mr. Somerset and the cons^qv^ent 
events of that momento^ns period. 

Lady Tiuemouth wept ovor the distress^, 
ful fate^ that maiked the residue of bis 
narrative, with a tenderness which enn 
deared her to his soul. But when> in 
compliance with his inquisies^ she infox^ 
med lum how it happened that she was at 

Harrowby 



Harrowby Afebe^rv vrhen h?^;9^pposi^ her 
to 4>e on the^Woldfirj it/¥24s hifrilurn to 
pity; and to shudder. itt his. ood^anguinity 
with Lord Harvrold. 

'^ Indeed/' added the* Coun4c«s, " you 
must have had a most tedious journey 
from Harwold Park to Harrowby; and no- 
thing* but my pleasure coukl exceed my 
astonishment^ when I met you li4t night 
on the hill/' ^ 

Thaddeus declared; thiat travelUc^ a few 
miles farther than be inteifded> was no 
fatigue to him ; yet were it- otherwise, the 
happiness which he then enjoyed^ would 
have acted • as a panacta for worse ills, 
could he have seen her ladyi^ip looking 
as W6n as when she left London. 

Lady Tinemouth stniled. ^" You arc 
very^ rights Sobieski; I am worse than 
when I was in town. My solitary journey 
to Harwold^ harrassied me much ; and 
when my son sent me prdere to leave it, 
because bis father wanted the place for 
^e autumna} months» I - was labouring 
\ - under 



travelKng'J 'Ntvfetthteles^ 1 'Obeyed him/ 
and, in gfett'^Mre^ o( Jkeak, arrived 
here last week'. ' How kind you were to 
follow fliel Who irifofrmed you of the 
place of ^' my- destination; hardly any of 
Ladf S<^I^hia% hotisehoW ? '' 

'^ Nto/^ ifetttifned Thaddeus, ^' I luckily 
had IbH 'ptecaution to inquire at the inn 
where the coach stopped, . what part of 
Lord TiiiieaAottth'iS family were at tlie Park; 
and wheii I hes^d, that thd Earl himself was 
therei'-ttiy^ftext question was, where then 
is the Countess?' The landlord very civilly 
told meof your having engaged a carriage 
froiA Ws'hous^ a day er two before, t<i 
Carry you to onerofhis Lordship's seatsy 
within' 2l few iniles df Somerset Castle;' 
Heiioe>'^'from what I had heard you say-of 
the situation of Harrowby, I co'mrlnKled 
that it must'be the abbey; aUdfio^llsaou^t 
you at a ventoife. . / » ; • ^ -. . 

"And I hope tliat a ;hkppy iwuie'' re- 
plied she ^^ will jkrise frombryout wander-t 

ings ! 



70 Tmammtm.-tm wjyHUkWw 

ifigi> TUfe wpamtfKe;mkhm dU a laend 

m Mr. Sttmrawt^ » AfinMg mubb.. F^v 

^ £M»tlf jrt the catfie iMm }icster4ftf 
mmnmgff wfheu I wml «8*% m^msmfffx to 
appriw 91 J deur AU«» BfMfCovtj ^st I wm 
in h^r neigixbotirlMgd. Xo mj gfmt dkh- 
«8i6iSaatiott, lady Shafte fcmM we out 
imsiediately; m4 wl»e»i w qos^liaiife 
with bcr tcaj^ing iavkatioiit { waUbtd i^fmK 
to lit jW hp^r wkk her beft ifttgH fi^e 
^ I en^fi^t that I aboiild iMet with the 
904aUc oousu> of our sweet friead. So 
deli£M*»l Am accidetttj h^s waply r4$p^ 
me £»r the paici that I eaduredj ib afcing 
>Ai8slH»dw in her ladyship'* home: an 
iapBC^lrnt and reproachful lett^^ which she 
wrotp ton^eofi ypur account^ hati|(nid<ared 
Vcr ,«. ol^gect of sny mpu d«dided 



># 



* Xhaddeaa anil«d aa^^ hoiaad^ ^ Since, 
my dear Lady TiaesBotttb^ her gnaoadleGS 
Budio^ aad lfi» £ilf4eaMa'a folty> have 
failed^ ia estnagmg, d^ary oorcoafidencej 

or 
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or the e^eem pf Miss Beaufort, from me, 
r despise and pardon them both. Perhaps 
I ought to pity them; for is it not difficult, 
to pass throuojh the enchantments of wealth 
and adulation, .^nd em«"ge as pure as when 
we entered them? Unclouded fortune is, 
indeed, a trial of spirits; and how brightly 
does Miss Beaufort rise? fi-orti the blaiee J 
Surrounded by spledour, homage, and in- 
duigerice, sh^ is yet all nature, gentleness, 
and virtue!" . 

The Countess who wished to appear 
cheerful, rallied him on the warmth of his 
expressions; then rising from her seat, she 

left him to his meditations, and retired* to 

■ • • 

dress. 

Th4 family at Soniersfet were just drawn 
round the breakfast table, when Pehabroke 
arrived. During the repast, they expres- 
sed their surprise at the suddenness t>f his 
returii. ^Mi$ei Beiaitfoit, after rfejyeating the 
conP^II df the not^i whfchsfi* had receiv- 
ed the preasding day frofAliady Tinemouth, 

Vou 4-; ^ E* ^ >- requested 
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requested^ that her cousin would be kind 
enough/ to drive her in his curricle, that 
i;norning to Harrowby. 
' " I will, with pleasure/' answered he. 
*^ I have seen her ladyship, and even supped 
with her last night." 

^^ How came that ?" asked Mrs. Dorothy. 

'* I shall explain it to niy father, when- 
ever he will honour me with an audience^" 
returned he, addressing the baronet, with 
all the joy of his heart looking out at his 
eyes; ^^will you indulge me, dear sir, by 
half an hour's attention, any time before 
noon ? " 

'' Certainly," replied Sir Robert; " at 
present I am going into my study, where 
I must settle my stewards books; but the 
moment I have finished,^! will send for 
you." 

Mrs. Dorpthy walked 'out after her 
brother, to attend on her avijtry; and 
Mi?s Beaufort remaining alone with her 
coui§in> made some inquiries about the 
Countess's reasons for coming to ther.bbey . 

-I 
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*' I know nothing about them/' replied 
he, gaily, '^ for she went to bed almost 
the jiiistant I entered the house. Too 
good to remain where her company was 
not wanted, she left me to enjoy a mosi 
delightful tete-a-tete with a dear friend^ 
from whom I parted four years ago. In 
short, we sat up the whole night together^ 
talking pver past scenes, — and present 
ones too, for I assure, you, you were not 
forsrotten/' 

I ! what had I to do with it ? '* replied 
Mary, smiling, ^^ I cannot recollect any 
friend of yours, whom you have not seen 
these four years/' 

'^ Well, that is strange!" answered 
Pembroke, /^ he remembers you per- 
fectly ; but, true to your sex, you affirm 
what you please, tho' I know that there 
is not a man in the world whom you pre- 
fer before him.*' 

Miss Beaufort shook her head, laughed, 
;uid sighed; and withdrawing her hand 

E 2 from 
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from his, threatened to leave him* if 'he 
would not tc serious. 

"Lam serious/' cried he, pulling her 
back to her chair: " Would you have me 
9wear ihdit I have seen him whom you 
most wish to see?'* 

She regarded the expression of his 
countenance with a momentary emotion; 
and, taking her^ seat again, " You can 
have seen no man/' said she, " thai is of 
consequence to me ; so, whoever your 
friend may be, I have only to congratu- 
late you on a meeting, which affords you 
such delight/' 

Pembroke burst into a laugh at her 
composure; '' So cold," xried he, " So 
cautious! Yet I verily believe that you 
would participate my pleasure, should I tell 
you who he IS; However you are. such a 
sceptic^ that I won't hint even one of 
the many fine things that he said of you. 

She smiled incredulously. 

^' I could 'beat yoM, cousin/' exclaimed 

he. 
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he, ^' for this oblique way' of saying that 
I am telling lies! But I will have my 
revenge on your curiodty, for, on my 
f* honour^ I declare, added he emphatically, 
'' that last, night, I met with a friend at 
Lady Tinemouth's, who, four- years ago, 
saved my life; who entertained me several 
weeks in his house; ,and who has seen, 
and adores you ! 'Tis true, on my hopes 
of heaven ; and I have promised, that you 
will repay these weighty obligations by 
marrying him. What do you say to this, 
my sweet Mary ? " 

. Miss Beaufort looked anxious at the se- 
rious and energetic manner in which he 
made* these assertions: even the sportive 
kiss that ended the question, did not dis- 
pel the gravity, with which she prepared 
to reply. ^ 

Pembroke perceiving her intent, pre- 
vented her by exclaiming, " Cease, Mary, 
cease ! I see you are going to . make a 
false statement. Let truth prevail, and 
you will, tkot deny, that I^m suing for a 

s 3 plighted 
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plighted faith ? You will not deny who 
it was that soften'ed and subdued yout 
heart ? You cannot conceal from me> 
that the wanderer Constaintine possesses 
ypur.affections ? " 

She reddened with pain and displea- 
sure; and, rising from her seat, /^ I did 
not expect this cruel, this ungenerous 
speech from you, Pembroke ! " cried she, 
averting her tearfiil eyes; " What have I 
dcfne to deserve so rude, so unfeeling a 
reproach ? '' 

Pembroke threw his arm round her 
waist ^^ Come,'' said he in a tender voice, 
^^ don't b^ tragical. I never ineant to 
reproach you, child : . I dare say, if you 
gave your heart, it was only in return for 
his. I know you are a grateful girl] and» 
I verily believe, that you won't find much 
difference between my friend, the young 
Count Sobieski, ^nd' the foriorn Con- 
stantine." 

A suspicion of the truth, flashed across 
Miss Beaufort's mind: unable to speak^ 

she 
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she caught hold of her cousin's hands^ and 
looking eagerly in his face, her eyes 
declared the question that she would have 
asked. 

Pembroke laughed triumphantly; but 
d servant entering, to tell him that Sir 
Robert was ready, he strained her to his 
breast, arid exclaimed, " Now I am re- 
venged!* Farewell! I leave you to all the 
pangs of doubt and curiosity ! " He then 
flew but of thfe rooiii, with an arch glaticfe 
at her distressed countenance, and hurried 
upstairs^ 

She clasped her trembling hands toge- 
ther, as the door closed on Pembroke. 
^'O Gracious Providence!*' cried she, 
^' What am 1 to understand by this my s* 
tery, this joy of my cousin's? Can it be 
possible, that the illustrious Sobied^i, and 
my contemned Constantine, are the same 
persons?" A burning blush overspread 
her face and bosom, at the expression my 
which had escaped her lips. 

E 4 '^ Whilst 
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Whilst the graces, the sweethess, the 
dignity of Thaddeus, captivated her no- 
tice; his sufferings, his virtues, and the 
mysterious interest which involved his 
history, fixed her attention, and awakened 
her esteem. From these grounds the step 
is short to love. ' When the mind is con- 
quered> the heart surrenders at discretion/ 
But she knew not, that she had advanced 
too far to retreat, until the last scene at 
Dundas-house, by forcing her to defend 
Constantine against the charge of loving 
her, made her confess, how much j^e 
wished that, the charge were true. 

Poor and lowly as he seemed, she fpumd 
that her whole heart and life were wrap- 
ped in his remembrance; that his wor- 
shipped idea was her most preciousi 
solace; her property, the dear treasure 
which was her secret and /supreme feli- 
city. It was the companion of her walks^ 
the minitor of her actions. Whenever she 
planned, wheneVer'she executed, she asked 

herself. 



THABDSUS OF WARSAW. 81 

herself/ How would Constantlne consider 
this? and accordingly did she approve or 
jcondema-hex conduct. 
. Though sepa]:ated far from this idol of 
jier memory^ thus was the impression^ 
.which he had stamped on her hearty ever 
present. The shade of Laura visited the 
solitude of Vaucluse; the image of Con* 
4Stantine haunted the walks of Somerset. 
The loveliness of nature; its leafy groves, 
and verdant meadows; its blooming morn- 
ings, and luxurious sunsets; the romantic 
shadows of twilight, or the soft glories 
;of the moon and stars; as they pressed 
beauty and sentiment upon her heart, 
awoke it . to the remembrance of Con- 
st^ntine: she saw his image, she felt his 
soul,, in. every qbject. .Subtile and un- 
definable is that ethereal chord, which 
Dnites our tenderest thaughts with their 
ichain of susspciatipn I. . . 
~ Pefore this conversation, in which Pern- 
broke mentioned the name of Constantine, 
.with such .badinage and ambiguity, he 

E 5 never 
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never heard him spoken of by Mary or 
his.aunt^ without declaring a displeasure 
nearly amounting to anger. Hence^ when 
he now so strangely altered . his tone> 
Miss Beaufort necessarily concluded^ that 
he had seen in the person of him she most 
valued, some one whomxhe loved. Before 
this time, she more than once suspected^ 
from^the opinions which Somerset occa* 
sionally repeated, respecting the affairs of 
Poland, that he could only have acquired 
so accurate a knowledge of its events, by 
having visited the country itself. She 
mentioned her suspicion tq Mr. Loftus : 
he denied the fact; and she thought no 
more on the subject, until the present 
ambiguous hints of her cousin, conjured 
up these doubts anew; and led her to. 
suppose, that if Pembroke had not dis- 
obeyed his father so far as to go to War- 
saw, he n^ust have met with the Count 
Sobieski in some other realm. The pos- 
sibility that this young hero, of whom 
fame s^ifoke so loudly^ might be the mys^ 

terious 
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rioas Constantine^ bewfldered and de- 
lighted her. The more she compared 
what she had Jieard of the one, with what 
she witnessed in the other^ the more was 
she reconciled to the probability of her 
ardent hope. Besides^ she could Hot fot 
a moment believe^ that her cousin would 
so cruelly sport with her delicacy and' 
peaccj as to excite expectations^ which he 
could not fulfil. 

Agitated by a suspence, which bordered 
on agony, with a beating heart she heard 
his quick step descending the stairs. The 
door opened, and Pembroke, flying into 
the room, caught up his hat : as he was 
darting away again. Miss Beaufort, unable 
to restrain her impatience, with an im- 
ploring voice ejaculated his name. He 
turned round, and displayed to her amazed 
sight a countenance in which no vistigc 
of his former animation could be traced; 
his cheek was flushed ; and his eyes full of 
distraction, shot a wild fire that struck 
to her heart. Unconscious what she did, 

B 6 she 
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she' ran up to him; but Pembroke push- 
ing her back, exclaimed^ ^' Don't ask me 
any questions, if you would not drive me 
to madness/* 

" O Heaven ! '' cried she, catching his 
arm, and clinging to him while the 
eagerness of his motion dragged her into 
the hall ; '^ tell me ! Has any thing hap- 
pened to my guardian ?- to your friend? 
to C^nstantine ? *' 

" No ;" replied he, looking at her with 
a face full of desperation; *^ but my 
father commands me to treat him like a 
villain/' 

She could hardly credit her senses, at 
this confirmation^ that Constantine and 
■Sobi^ski were one: turning giddy with 
the tumultuous delight that rushed over 
her soul, she staggered back a few paces, 
and, leaning against the open door, tried 
to recover breath to regain the room she 
had left. 

Pembroke having escaped from her 
grasp, ran furiously down the hill, mounted 

his 
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his horse^ and^ forbidding any groom to 
attend him^ gallopped towards t^e high 
road ;with the impetuosity of a madman. 
All the powers of his soul were inarms. 
Wounded^ dishonoured^ stigmatised with 

, ingratitude and baseness^ he believed him- 
self to be the most degraded of men. 

Sir Robert Somerset^ founded a hatred 
of the Poles and Hungarians^ on the re- 
collection of an injury which he received^ 
in early youth, from some of those peo- 
ple. In this instance^ . his dislike was im- 
placable; and when his son set out for 
the continent^ he positively forbade him 
to enter either Poland or Hungary. Ne- 
.vertheless, when Pembroke joined the 
Baronet in his library, he did it with 
confidence. With a bounding heart, and 
animated countenance, he recapitulated, 

whoW he had been wrought upon by tHe 
Russian noblemen, to take up arms in 
their cause> and march into Poland. At 
these last words^ the l)row of his father 
contracted. 

Pembroke, 



86 THADDEUS OP WARSAW, , 

^ Pembroke/ who expected some marks of 
displeasure, hastened to obliterate his ais* 
obedience, by narrating the event which 
introduced, not only the young Count 
Sobieski to his succour, but the conse-- 
quent friendship of the whole of that 
princely family. 

Sir Robert made no reply to this, than 
by a deeper frown ; and, when Pembroke, 
with all the ardour of grief, attempted to 
describe the calamitous death of the Pala- 
tine, the horroi^ which attended the last 
hours of the Countess^and the succeeding 
misery of Thaddeus, who was now in Eng- 
land, no language can paint the rage which 
at once burst from the Baronet. He stamp- 
ed on the ground, he covered his face 
with his clenched hands; then turning on 
his son with the most triemendous fury, 
he exclaimed, '' Pembroke ! You have 
outraged my commands! And never will 
I pardon you, if this young man ever blast 
me with his sight." 

'^ Merciful Heaven!" cried Pembroke, 

thunder* 
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thunder-struck at a violence, which he 
almost wished might proceeds from any 
cau^e but intention; '^ Surely something 
has agitated my father! What has dis- 
composed you. Sir? " 

Sir Ilobert shook his head, whilst his 
teeth ground against each other. '' Don't 
mistake me," replied he in a firm voice, 
^^ I am perfectly in my senses. It depends 
on you that I shall continue so. You 
know my oath against those accursed 
Polanders; and, I repeat again, if you 
ever bring that young man into, my pre- 
sence, you shall never see me more.'* 

A cold dew overspread the body of 
Pembroke. He would have caught hold 
of his father's hand, but he held it backi. 
*^ O, Sir ! " said he, ^' You surely cannot 
intend, that I shall treat with ingratitude, 
the man who saved my life ? " 

Sir Robert did not vouchsafe him an 
answer, but continued walking up and 
down the room,' until his agitation in- 
creasing at every step, he apened the 

door 
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door of an interior apartnient^ and re- 
tired, bidding his son remain. 

The horror-struck Pembroke, waited for 
near a quarter of an;^ hour, before his 
father re-entered. When he did appear, 
the deep gloom of his eye gave no 
encouragement to his son, who^ hang- 
ing down his head, recoiled from speak- 
ing first. Sir Robert approached with 
a. composed but severe countenance, 
and said, " I have been seeking every 
palliation that your conduct will admit, 
but I can find none. Before you quitted 
England, you knew well my abhorrence 
of the Polish nation. One of that country, 
many years ago, wounded my happiness 
in a way I shall never recover. From 
that hour J took an oath, never, to enter 
its borders; and never to suffer one of 
its people to come within my doors. ' 
Rash, disobedient boy! You know my 
disposition, and you have seen the emotion 
with which this dilemma has shaken my 
soul ! But, be it on your head: you have 

incurred 
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incurred obligations which 1 cannot repay. 
I will not perjure myself, to defray a debt 
contracted against my positive and declared 
principles. I never will see this Polander 
you speak of; and, it is my express com- 
mand, on pain of my eternal malediction, 
that you break with him entirely/' 

Pembroke, with the most agitated feel- 
ings, fell into a seat. Sir Robert proceeded. 

'f I pity, your distress, Pembroke, but 
my resolution cannot be shaken. Oaths 
are not to be broken with impunity. You 
must either resign him or resign me. We 
may com{ romise your debt of gratitude; 
I will give you deeds to put your friend in 
possession of five hundred pounds a year 
for life, for ever, but, from the hour in 
which you tell him so, you must see him 
no more.'* , 

Sir Robert was preparing to quit the 
iroom; when . Pembroke, starting from his 
chair,; threw hiihself in agony on his knees^ 
and catching by the skirt of his coat, im- 
plored him, for God's sake, to recall his 

words ; 



90 THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 

words ; to remember^ that he was affixing 
everlasting dishonour on his son ! *' Re- 
member, dear sir!" cried he, holding his 
struggling hand, "that the man, to whom 
you offer money as a compensation for 
insult, is of a nature too noble to receive 
it. He will reject it, and spurn me ; and 
I shall know that I deserve his scorn. For 
mercy's sake, spare me the agony of har-^- 
rowing up the heart of my preserver ; of 
meeting reproach from bis eyes?" 

^^ Leave me ! " cried the Baronet, break- 
ing fromhini; ^^ 1 repeat, iinless you wish 
to incur my cufse> do as I have command^ 

Thus outraged, thus agonized, Pern* 
broke had appeared before the eyes 6f his 
cousin Mary, more like a distracted crea- 
ture> than a man possessed of his senses. 
Shortly after his abrupt departure, her ap- 
prehension wis petrified to a dreadful 
certainty of some cruel ruin to her hopes, 
by an order, which she received in the 
hand-writing of her uncle, commanding 

her 
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her not to attempt visiting .Lady Tine- 
mouthy whilst the Count Sobieski con-* 
tinued to be her guest;. 

Hardly knowing whither he went, Pem- 
brpke did not arrive at the ruined aisle^ 
which, leads to the habitable part of the 
Abbey, until near three o'clock. He in- 
quired of the servant who took his horse^ 
whether the Countess and Mr. Constant! nq 
were at home. The man replied in the 
affirmative ; but ^ded with a sad counte- 
nance, that helbaredneither of them could 
be seen.. 

'^ For what reason ? '* demanded Somer- 
set. 

'* Alas! sir," replied the servant, " this 
day at noon, while my Lady- was dressing, 
she was seized, with a violent fit. of coughr 
ing, which ended in the rupture of a blood 
vessel. It continued to flow . so Jong, 
that Mr. Constantine told the apothecary, 
whom he had summoned, to send for a 
physician. The Doctor is not yet arrived, 
and Mr* Constantine won't leave my lar 
dy." Tho' 
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Though Mr. Somerset was truly cortcem- 
ed at the illness of the Countessi the i^s- 
pite it afforded him, from immediately 
declaring the ungrateful message of Sir 
Robert, gave him no inconsiderable de- 
gree of ease. Some little relieved by the 
hope of being for one day spared the 
anguish of displaying his father in a 
disgraceful light, he entered the Abbey, 
and commissioned a maid-^servant to in- 
form Thaddeus that he was below. 
- In a few minutes the girl returned with 
the following lines, scrawled on a piece 
of paper. 

'' I am grieved that I cannot see my dear 
Somerset to-dsiy; I fear that my revered 
friend is on her death-l ed. I have sent 
for Dr. Cavendish, who is now fit Stam- 
ford; doubtless you know he is a man of 
the first abilities; if human skill could 
preserve her, I might yet have hopes; 
but her disorder is a consumption, and 
its stroke is sure. I am now sitting by 

her 
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her bed-side/ and writing what she die* 
tates to her- husband^ her son^ and her 
daughter: painful^ you inay believe^ is 
the task! I cannot^ my dear Somerset, 
add more, than my hope of seeing you 
soon; and that yoi> will join in prayers 
to Heaven for the restoration of my iti-^ 
estimable friend, with your faithful 

'' SOBIESKI.'* 

^'^ Alas ! unhappy^ persecuted Sobieski ! '* 
thought Pembroke, as he closed the paper; 
'^ To what art thou doomed ! ISome friends 
are torn from thee by death ; others de- 
sert thee in the hour of trouble ! " 

He took out his pencil, to answer this 
distressing epistle, but he stopped at the 
first word; he durst not write, that his fa- 
ther would fulfil any one of those engage- 
ments, which he had so largely promised; 
and, throwing away the pencil and the 
paper, he left a verbal declaration of his 
sorrow at what had happened, and an 
assurance of calling next day. Turning 

his 
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his back on a house^ which he had left in 
the mornings with such animating hopes^ 
he remounted his hoi^^ ahd^ melancholy 
and slow^ rode about the country until 
evening; so unwilling was he to return 
to that home^ which now threatened him 
with the frowns of his father^' the tears 
of Mary Beaufort, and the miserable re- 
flections of his own wretched heart. 



Chap. 
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CffAP. IX. 



DOCTOR Cavendish not having quitted 
his friend at Stamford, set off for Harrowby 
the instant Mr. Constantine's messenger 
arrived ; and before midnight alighted at 
the Abbey. 

When he entered Lady Tinemouth's 
chamber, he found her supported in the 
arms of Thaddeus, and struggling with a 
second rupture of her lungs, which seemed 
to threaten immediate dissolution. As he 
approached the bed, Thaddeus turned his 
eyes on him, with an expression, that 
powerfully told his fears. Dr. Cavendish 
silently pressed his hand; then taking 
from his pocket some styptic drops, which 
he brought on purpose, he made the 
Countess swallow them, and soon saw that 
they succeded in stopping the blood. 

Thaddeus 
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; Thaddeus and his friend remained by 
the side of the suffering Lady Tinemouth^ 
until ten in the mornings when she sunk 
into a gentle sleep. Complete stillness 
being necessary to continue this repose^ 
the Doctor proposed leaving a maid to 
watch by her Ladyship; and drawing the 
Count out of the room^ descended the 
-^ stairs. 

- Mr. Somerset^ who had been arrived 
half an hour^ met them in the breakfast 
parlour. After a few kind words ex- 
changed between the parties^ they sat 
down with dejected countenances^ to their 
melancholy meal. Thaddeus was too 
much absorbed in the scene that he had 
left, to take any thing but a dish of cof- 
fee. 

. '' Do you think Lady Tinemouth is in 
imtninent danger?" inquired Pembroke 
of the Doctor. 

Dr. Cavendish sighed and turning to 
Thaddeus, directed to him the answer, 
which his friend's question demanded. /^ I 

am 
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afraid^ my dear Mr. Constsihtine/' said he> 
in a reluctant voice^ ^^ that you are to sus« 
iain a new trial! I feat her Ladyship can* 
fipt live mght^nd-forty hours/* 
. Thaddeus threw d6wti his eyes^ and 
«huddered^ butmad^ no reply. Further 
remarlos were pre^^f^ by, a messenger 
from -the Countess^ who desired Mr. Con- 
kantine's immediate attendance at her bed- 
side. He obeyed. In half an hour he re- 
turned^ with the tf^ars yet wet on his 
cheel^ ^ 

^' Dear Thaddeus ! ^' cried Pembroke, ri- 
sing and taking his hand, '* I trust that 
the Countess is not worse? This emotion 
of your's is too distressing^ it ^icts my 
yery heart." Indeed it rent it; for Pem- 
broke could not help intei^nally acknow- 
ledgifig^ that when Sobeiski should closd 
the eyes o/ Lady Tinemouth, he would be 
paying the last sad ofifiee to his last friend; 
That dear distinctioUj he durst no longer 
arrogate to himself. Deinied the fulfil- 
ment of its duties, he thought^ that to retain 

Vol. 4. F the 
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the title Would be an a^umption without 
a right.' • ^ 

-> Thaddeus drew his hand over bis again 
overflowing eyes; ''The Gpuntesii her- 
self/' said he, '' feels the trttth^f what Dr. 
Cavendish- told us. She sent for me/ to 
beg, that, as Iloved her^ or would 'wish to 
see her die in peace, to devise some means 
of bringing her daughter to the Abbey 'to 
night. As for Lord HarwoU, she says> his 
behaviour/ since. Jie arrived ^t manhood, 
has been of a nature so cruel and unnatu- 
ral, that'sh^ would not draw on herself the 
itiisery, or he the added guik, of a refusal: 
jBut With ^regard to Lady Albina, who has 
been quiescent in all their barbarities, she 
trusts, that she might be prevailed on to 
seek a last embrace from a dying parent. 
1% is this request," continued he, '^ that 
Agitates frte. When she pictured to me, 
with all the fei5srourof a mother her doat- 
Itig fondness for this daughter, {on 
whom, whenever she did venture to hope, 
. all her fairy dreanoi^ rested ; ) when she wrung 



my ha^diSj and beseeched me^ as if: I had 
b^en the. sole dhposfcr of her. fiite^. to let 
^^ s^e her child before she died; I .could 
only .pcomise every :cxcrtion to effett it; 
and; with -an aching hearty I came to con*^ 
suit you.*' . ; . 

Dr. Cavendish was opening his lips to 
i^peak^ but Somerset in his eagemes to 
rtllieve hi& friend, did not perceive it, and 
mmediateiy. answered: '' I \vill undertake 
this very hour, what you have promised. 
I know that iord Tinemouth's family are 
now at the Wold^ It is only thirty miles 
distant, I will send a servant, to have relays 
of horses ready. My curricle, which is at 
the door^ will be moi'e convenient than a 
chaise ; and I will engage to be back be- 
fore to-morrow morning. Write a letter, 
SThaddeus,'" added he, " to Lady Albina ; 
tell her of her mother's^ situation ; and, 
though I never have seen her ladjship, I 
will give it into her own hand; and carry 
her off directly, even were it in the face 
of her villainous father." 

F 8 The 
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The pale cheeks of Sobieski, were 
flushed. with a momentary hectic; turning 
tp Dr. Cavendish, he begged him to write, 
whilst he walked out with his friend to 
order the carriage. Pembroke was thanked 
for his zeal, but it was not by words; they 
are too weak vehicles to convey strong 
impressions; Thaddeus pressed his hand, 
and accompanied the action with a look, 
which spoke volumes. The withered heart 
of Pembroke, expanded under the animat- 
ing gratitude of his friend : he sprung into 
bis seat, and forgot, until he lost sight of 
Harrowby Hill, how soon he must appear 
to that friend, as the most ungrateful of men. 

It was near four in the afternoon, be- 
fore Mr. Somerset left his curricle, at the 
little inn, which skirts the village of Har- 
thorpe. The paling belonging to Lord 
Tinemouth'sf park, was only a few yards 
distant; but, fearful of being observed, Pem- 
broke sought a more obscure part; and, 
scaling a wall, which was covered by the 
branches of high trees,, he found his way 

to 
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to the hottse^ through an almost impassi- 
ble thicket. 

He watched two hours^ for the appear* 
ance of Lady Albina^ (whose youth and 
elegance^ he thought^ would unequivo- 
cally distinguish her from the rest of the 
Oarrs household^) but in vain. Despond- 
ing of success, he was preparing to change 
his station, when he heard a sound among' 
the dry leaves, and the next moment, a 
beautiful young creature passed the bush^ 
behind which be was concealed. The fine 
symmetry of her profile, assured him thai 
she must be the daughter of Lady Tine- 
mouth. She stooped to gather a china* 
aster: Pembroke, knowing that no time 
should be lost, gently, emerged from his 
recess; l>ut not in so quiet a manner as to 
escape the earof Lady Albina, who instantly 
looking round, screamed, and would have 
fled, had he not thrown himself before 
her, and exclaimed, '' Stay, Lady Albina ! 
For Heaven's sake, stay ! I come from 
your mother ! " 

F 3 ^Irtf^ Her 
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Her Ladyship gazed fearfully in bii 
face, and tried to release her hand^ which 
he had seized fo prevent hel* flight. 

Do not be akrmed," continued he; 

no harm is intended you. I am the soit 
of Sir Robert Somerset; and the friend df 
your mother, who is now on the point of 
death. She ' implores' to see you thiis 
night, (for she hai^ hardly an hour to 
live,) to hear from your own lipsf, that 
you do not hate her/' 
: tady Albina; now whcrtfy giveto up t6 
his relsttiiony tremble* dreadfully} alftd; 
with faded cheeks, aisd quivering Upk) 
replied; ^' Hate iHy mother! O, no! I 
have eTiei? dieariy loved hcrf' 

A flood of tears prevented ' her speak-* 
ing further; and Pemlwoke jpercfeivftig 
that he had gained her confidence, put 
the Doctor's letter into her hand. • OThe 
genrid heart of Lady Albina bled ateVery 
*rord. Which her almost! bii:ndied eyes r*ad 
ovei*; turning tb Pembrt^ke^ Whi3 ktbod 

contemplatuig her lovely^ countenance 
• -s with 
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with the deepest interest^ she said^ ^' Praji 
Mr. Somerset, take me, now> to my mOT - 
ther. Were she to die before I auriive;, I 
should be miserable for life; Alas ! alas ! 
I have nevet been allowed to behold her \ 
Never been allowed to visit London, be* 
cause my father knew that I believed mf 
poor mother innocents and woilld hav^ 
seen hei*, had it beeft possible*" .. ' - ^ 

Lady, Albina yept. violently as 9ho 
spoken .and giving htt h;md.to Petnbroki^ 
timidly lopked I'gund, iowafd£l\the himiCi 
and added, '^ You must t^ke me thijs in^ 
itait. We . milst hasten awfty, : in ta$<J.we 
should be surprised. . If Lady Sophia wew 
to know that J have been s^king witH 
9ny body out of the family, I should be 
locked jjp for months/' . .^ 

. Pembroke did . not require ^ iiecond 
cdmm.andj from his beautiful charge; but 
conducting her through ;the unfrecjuented 
pa^$ by which he had entered, seated het 
in his curricle; and whipping his horses^r 

F 4 set 
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set off, full gallop^ towards the melan- 
choly goal of his enterprize. 

The tender Lady Albina, (whose inge* 
huous mind^ had ever been proof against 
the malicious insinuations of Lady Sophia 
to th^ prejudice of Lady Tinemouth,) sat 
by the side of Mr. Somerset^ sometimes 
mute with sorrow J sometimes lamenting^ 
with all the artless eloquence of nature^ 
the injuries of her dying parent^ and her 
own unhappiness^ in having been so long 
withheld from paying duty^ where she 
owed so much affection: 

Whilst these two anxious travellers 
were pursuing their sad journey, the in- 
habitants of the Abbey, were distracted 
with apprehension, that the Countess 
would expire before their arrival. Ever 
since Lady Tinemouth received informa- 
tion Jbat Mr. Somerset was gone to the 
Wold, hope and fear, agitated her almost 
to suffocation ; at length, wearied out 
with solicitude . and expectation, she 
turned her dim eyes upon Thaddeus, and 

said. 
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said, in a languid voice, " My dev friend, 
it must be near midnight. I shall never 
see the morning; I shall never in this 
world see my child. I pray you, thank 
Mr. Somerset for all the trouble I have 
occasioned; and my daughter, my Al- 
bina ! ** added her liadyship, hardly able 
to articulate. ^^ Oh ! Father of mercies! " 
cried she, holding up her clasped hands, 
pour all thy blessings upon her head! she 
never wilfully gave this broken heart a 
pang!*' 

The Countess had hardly ended speak- 
mg, when Thaddeus heard a bustle on the 
stairs; suspecting that it might be th{e 
arrival of his friend, he made a sign to 
Dr. Cavendish to go and inquire. His 
heart beat violently, whilst he kept his 
eye fixed on the door, and held the faint- 
ing pulse of Lady Tinemouth in his hand. 
The Doctor re-entered, and, in a low 
voice, whispered, ^^Lady Albina is here." 
The words acted like magic on the 
fading senses of the Countess; with pre- 

F 5 ternatural 
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ternj^tural Strength she started from her 
pilIow> atid catching bold of Sobieski's 
ai*m with both hcr*$, tried, ^^ Ol* give h«r 
to* ifte whilst I hayc life." 

Laiy Albina appeared, led* in by Penf- 
broke^ but instantly quitting his hand, 
with an agonizing' ^riek shc^ rushdd to^- 
wards the bed^ ^u4 flu^g hejwlf irtt^ the 
extehd^ed arms of her mother. Those 
afmis qlt»$ed on hc^^ and th<e -head of the 
Countess rested oii her bosom. 

Dr. Cavendish perceived, by the strug- 
gles, of the yo^m^g! lady, that she was in 
convulsions; and talking her bffthe bed, 
he consigned her to Pembroke andThad>< 
deus, whp carried her into another apart- 
ment: he rei&mned to s^ist the Countess. 

Albina was r^m^yed y but the eyes of 
her amiable and injured mother, were 
never again unclosed: she had breathed 
her last sigh, in grateful extacy, on thfe 
bosom of her daughter; and Heaven had 
taken her spotless soul to i^l£ 

Being convinced) that flie Cotmtess was 

indeed 
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indeeiii no more^ tfee good Doctor left hei^ 
refiiaiiist in charge with the women ; and 
repairing tO' the adjoining toom> found 
Lady Albina yet i^iiseless^ in the: arms of 
his twb friends. She was laid oii a.sofa^ 
and Cavendish was potiring some dropiSt 
into her m6uth^ when he descried Thftd* 
tieus gliding softly out of tb^^Oom; 
desirous to spare him "^the i^ock of %\kd^ 
denly i^eeing th^ corpse of one Whom he 
loved so dearly, he said, " Stopj Mr. 
Col^stantine ! I conjure you;, do not g6 
into the Countess's rooni ! ** 

The eyes of Thaddeus turned with 
quickness on the distressed face of the 
physician ; dne glance explained what 
the Doctor durst not speak ; and hastily 
saying, " I sfiall obey yoti/' he hurried 
from the chamber. 

In the Count's rapid descent from Lady 
Albina's room t6 the breakfast parlour, 
hi^too ][)lainly perceived/ by the tears 6f 
the servants> that he had now another 
soifow to add to his^ accumulated load, 
> p 6 He 
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He darted from the clamorous laments 
of these honest people^ into the patlour^, 
and shutting the door^ threw hinuself on 
a sopha ; but rest induced thought^ and 
thought harrowed up his soul. He st^irted 
from hb position ; he paced the room in 
a paroxysm of anguish; he would have 
ffiven worlds for one tear to relieve his 
oppressed heart. Ready to suffocate^ he 
threw open a window and leaned out. 
Not a star was visible to light the dark- 
ness; the wind blew freshly;- and> with 
parched lips, he inhaled it, as the reviv; 
ins breath of heaven. 

He was sitting on the window-seat, with 
his head leaning against the casement^ 
when Pembroke entered unobserved : walk- 
ing up to him, he laid his hand upon his 
arm, and ejaculated in a tremulous yoice^ 
" Thaddeus, dear Thaddews I" 

Thaddeufs rose at the well known sounds; 
they reminded hirn^ that he was not yet 
alone in the world ; and throwing himself 
upon the bosom of Mr, Somerset, he ex- 
claimed 
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olaimed^ " Heaven h^ sUU reserved thee, 
my dear Pembroke, to be my comforter!' 
In thy friendsdiip" added he, wiping away 
the tears which relieved his.bursting heart ; 
^^ I shall find an affection, similar with 
those which are gone for ever : my friend, 
my brother! you are the last cord that 
binds me to the worid." 

Pembroke received the embrace of his 
friend; he felt his tears upon his cheek; 
but he, could neither return the one, nor 
sympathize with the other. The convicp 
.tion, that he was soon to sever that cord, 
ivhich bound them to each other; that he 
was to cut asunder that knot, which oughjt 
to have united them for ever; that he was 
to deprive the man who had preserved 
his, life, of the only stay of his existence, 
and ab^don him at once to despair! all 
. these ideas struck to his soul ; and, grasp- 
ing the hand of his friend, he gazed at his 
averted and dejected features, with a look 
. of desperate horror. '[ Sobeiski,'' cried 

he, ^'whatever mjty happen, Myer forget, 

that 
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that I swear, that I love yott dearer thatl 
iny Hfe ! And when I am forced to aban-^ 
don my friend, t shall not be long aban-» 
doning what will then be worthless to 
me." 

Not perceiving the phrenzy of tjt 
which accompanied this energetic deck- 
ration, Thaddeus gave no other meaning 
to the words, than the belief, that it was 
the most expressive assurance of aflfection, 
which the forceful nature of his friend 
could devise. 

The entrance of Dr. Cavendish, dis- 
turbed the two young men ; to whom he 
communicated with concern, thi5 increased 
indisposition of Lady Albina. 

'^ The shock," said he, *' which she re- 
ceived from the meeting, and death 6i 
'her mother, has so materially shaken her 
delicate frame, that I have ordered her to 
bed, and administered an opiate, which 
I hope will procure her some repose :--- 
and you my dear Sir," added he, addtesii- 
ing the Count, '^you had better seek a 

little 



little rest* Ihe stoutest constitutibif, 
might sink under what yotaf haVe lately en- 
diired: Pray allow Mr. Sdifierset and 
myself to prevail with you^ on oTir ac- 
counts, if not on your own, to retire for 
half an hour \'* 

TMddeuis in disregard of his personal 
comfort, never infringed on that of 
others; he fett that he could not sleejy, 
but he knew it would gratify his benevo- 
lent friends to suppose that he did; and, 
accordingly. Without opposition, he went 
to a room, and throwing himself on a bed, 
lay for near an hour, ruminating on all 
that had passed. > 

There is an omnipresence in thought; 
or a celerity producing nearly the same 
effect, which brings within the short space 
of a few minutes, the images of many 
foregoing years. In almost the same mo- 
ment, Thaddeus refreclfed on his strange 
meeting with the CountesiS; her melan- 
choly itoty; her forlorn death-bed; the 
fatal stcret, that her vile hust)and and son 

were 
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were his father and brother; and that her* 

» 

daughter^ whom his wann heart acknow- 
ledged as a sister, was with him under the 
same roof, and like him, the innocent in- 
heritor of her father's shame. 

Whilst these multifarious and painful 
meditations were agitating his perturbed 
mind. Dr. Cavendish found repose on a 
couch; and Pembroke Somerset, every 
instant conceiving greater abhorrence to 
his ungrateful task, resolved once more, 
to try the influence of entreaty, on the 
hitherto, generous ; spirit of his father. 
With mingled hope and despondence, he 
commenced this last attempt, U> shake, if 
po;$sible^ so fatal a resolution: 

— • 

'' To Sir Robert Somerset, Bart. 
'^ Sonier set-Castle. 

'' I have not ventured into the pre- 
sence of my dear father, since he uttered 
those dreadful words, which I could give 
up piy existence to believe, I hM never 

heard. 
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heard. You denounced a curse upon me; 
if I opposed your wiil^ to have me break 
all connexion with- the man who pre- 
served my life. When I think on this; 
when I remember^ that it was from you I 
received a command so inexplicable in 
yourself; so disgraceful to me; I am al* 
most mad : — and what I shall be> should 
you, by repeating your injunctions, force 
me to obey them. Heaven only knows! 
but I am certain that I cannot survive the 
loss of my honour ; I cannot survive the 
sacrifice of all my principles of virtue; 
which such conduct must for ever destroy. 
*^ O, my father ! I conjure you ! reflect^ 
before, in compliance with an oath, which 
it was almost guilt to make, you decree 
your only son, to everlasting shame and 
remorse ! Act how I will I shall never be 
happy more. I cannot live under your 
malediction; and should I give up my 
friend, my conscience will reproach, me 
every instant of my existence. Can I 
draw the breath which he prolonged, w4 

cease 
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cea/se to remember^ that I hare abandoil^ 
ed him to wairt and misery ? It were vain 
to'flatt<er myself that he /will condescend 
to escape either, by . the . munificence 
)vhich you offer as a compensation for my 
friendship. No; I cannot believe that his 
sensible and independent nature h sa 
changed; circumstances ner^er - had any 
power over the nobility of his souL . 

*' Misfortune, which thriew the Count 
fiobeifiki> frifesdless^ on the bounty of Eftg't 
iand^ camot' amke hiip apfiear otherwise 
in inyr eyes> than as the. idol of Warsaw^ 
wbolE&itnuleJwa&Jionour, aiid whose friehdf 
s}u]i coniferred distinction. '- '' 

. ^^ Though deprived of the splendour of 
command; though the eager circle df 
friends^ no longer cluster round him; 
though a stranger in this country^ and 
ivithput a home; though in place of aH 
equipagcf and retinue^ he is followed by 
calamity and beglect; yet, in my mind, 
I still ^ee him in a car of triumph: l^^i 
not only the opposer of his nation's cne- 

mics> 
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miesybtit the vinqiiyierJeyfliis owii desires; 
I sci5 the fcfeir 6f a ptiAcely house, Who^ 
when mankincl'hav^ deserted him^ is ye£ 
enconipassed by his viitties; I see him^ 
though cast out from a hardened and un' 
just society^ still suft-bund^d by' the lin- 
gering %jpirits 6( those^ who were' called 
to bettei* worlds f ' ' 

"' And this is the Irian/ my dear father, 
(whom I am sure, had he been of any 
other eotintfy. thttt PoJand; you would 
h^ve wte^ted frotii Wl dtheiMden, fobe 
the friend and example of your son;) 
this is he whom yoti cotAmtod me to 
thrust away! * 

'^r beseech you to ex^thine fhte m- 
jmirtioti! I am' now i^titing under the 
fame rodf with hiin : it depends on yotr, 
iny ever l^v.erefd fa thfer, whether I' ahi 
doing so fodr the last time J whethet this ii 
the last day, in which ybitr son is to o6A* 
sider himself a man of honour; whemeif 
he is henceforth to he a wretch, oi^er-^ 
whelmed with shame alfd sorrow! 
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^^ I have not yet, dared to utter ohe 
word, of what your cniel orders dictate, 
to my unhappy friend; he is now retired 
to seek some rest^ after the anguish of 
having witnessed the death of Lady Tine- 
mouth, who died this night, in conse- 
quence of an illness, which lasted only 
eight-and-forty hour$. Should I have io 
tell him that he is to lose me too^ — ^but I 
cannot add more. Yo.ur own heart, my 
dear father, must tell yoq, that my soul 
is on the rack^ until I have an answer to 
this letter. 

'' Before I shut my paper, let me hn- 
plore you oa my knees ! whatever you 
may decide, do not hate me ; do not load 
my breaking heart with a parent's cttrse! 
Whatever I may be, however low and 
degraded in my own eyes, still, that I 
^ave sacrificed what is most precious %o 
me, to my father, will impart the only con- 
solation which will then have power to 
reach your dutiful son, p ^^^^^^^ 

Jive o'clock in the morning." Dr. 
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Dr. Cavendish remained in a profound 
sleep^. whilst Pembroke^ with an aching 
beart having written the above letter/ 
and dispatched it. with a man and horse; 
tried tb compose himself, to half an 
hour's forgelfulness of life and it's tur- 
moils.; but he found his attempts as 
ineflTectual as. those o£ his friend. 

Thaddeus' tossed' and tumbled on' his 
restless pillow. Reluctant to distuii) th<d 
Doctor Mid Somerset^ who he hoped; 
having less cause for regret^ had found 
that repose he sought for in vain^ he 
remained in bed. He longed for morn- 
ing. . Ai^y change of situation seemed to 
his irritated nerves^ better than the state 
in which he was; and witK some gleams 
of pleasure^ he watched the dawn^ and 
tha f ising of th^ sun, behind the oppo- 
site hill. He got up, opened the window, 
and looking out, saw a man throw him- 
.self c^a Hors^ which was all in foam, 
and enter the house. 

Surprised at Jhis circiimstance, he de- 
scended 
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scended ta the parlouri where/hfe found 
the m^n; \Yhp^ being PcmhtrokSe^is mes- 
senger^ h^d r^urnedi express- .from i^he 
ca&tlej ^fiiig ^Tk ordior f rimi Bir Robef ti 
( whp \^as( takpo alarmi&g^y. * iih ) < that hisT 
son should come back : hnmedi^tely* > 
; Disma}red with this new' distress^ Mr. 
Somerset pressed thfi Gount:sto clbsetyto 
his breast^ . when he; badx^ him : {artfwelly 
that a more suspicions rj^rsoti^ mighPt ^aT^ 
^ppreheiidedr that it was: to he a filial 
parting; bu^ "Ehaddeus discerned ^niothihg 
9\ore in/the angutsh of his friend's c<>an* 
W;iance> than fear for the 'safety of Sir 
Robert; and fervently ' ifi^ng his reico* 
wery^ -he bade Pembrpke remember^ that 
should more, assistance be necessary^ Dr. 
Cavendish would remain: at -the Abbey 
until Lady Albina'is returti to the Wotd. 
. . Mri Somerset being gone ; towards • 
nobn^ when the Count was anxiously 
V^iting the appearance of the physician 
from the room of his sister^ he was sur- 
prised at the abrupt entrance ei two 
i gentlemen. 
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gentlemen. He rosq,. and bowings in^ 
quired, what was their busihesi? The 
elder of the men/ with a fierce counte* 
nance^ and a vt>ice of thunder announced 
Bimself to be the Earl of Tinemouth^ atid 
the other^ his son. 

• ^^ We are come^'' continued he, stand* 
ing at a: haughty distance, ^ we :are come, 
to carry from this nest of infamy,- Lady 
Albina Stanhope,, whom some one ofher 
mother's paramours, — perhaps, you. Sir ^ 
dared to steal from her father's house, 
yesterday evening. And I am here, to 
give you that chastisement, which your 
jtuidacity deserves/' ' ; 

With, difficulty the Count Sobieski 
suppressed the passions which: were ris- 
lug in his breast. He turned a scorn- 
ful glance on the person of Lord Ha^^ 
wold, (who, with an air of insufferable 
derison, was coolly m^easuring his figure 
through an eye-glass;) and then reply- 
ing to the Earl,: . said in a firm voice ; 
^f My Lord; whoever you suppose me to 

be. 
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he, it^ natf/^^-fio^ iMWf^Msind in the 
place of * Lfudy TiiKKEMLth's /ejKf«ittolr ; 

the de&^d^ 9(, ker ia^nid^wvi^'' ;! 
, . ^f Her layer ! " inttmipt^ * l4rd.^Har^ 
wold, turning on his iiaeL -^ vf ^'^ 
. : ^^ Her4^Efflder, Sir ! " c^ojftid ?Thad- 
deus, with a tremendous fcpwii;'^^ and 
i^ame.and sorrow will. pursue th»t^60n; 
who reijuii^s a stranger tOt suppiyi his 
duty." 'I 

, . ^* Wretch ! *' cried the .Earl, forgetting 
his 3$$umed loftiness, and advsmcing pas* 
flaonately towards Thaddeusj,. widi his 
stick held up; '^^ow dare you 'address 
such language to an^ English nobleman ? " 
. ." By the right of Nature^ which holdsr 
her [laws over all mankind: "% returned 
he, p^mly Jooking on the raistd; ittick. 
"/ Wh^n . axi .English noUemah . ifoi^iete 
^t^Jbie is a sqa,. he deserves rjr«|p*each 
firppihi^ ineaAWt vassal/^ • .^ /; • /, 
; /^ you- see,; my. >Wd^'' cri^ ;Harw'oid# 
slitting (hehiiid/rhis viath^r/ ^^whltt' we 
.' ; , - bring 
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Imng im mmdHB hy iMarbouriiif tkese 
dran^cfitic {ore^lMrst ftur/ i4d#d he, 
^AinmkBg hmmM to Thuddem^ ^' your 

€iit«4 to di» tUeiiH^IB^^t Such feUowB 
ought to be haoged/' 

SolHfdi eyc4 th« enraged little lord^ 
with contempt; and turning to the Earl, 
who was again going to speak, he said in 
an unaltered tone, ^' I cannot guess. Lord 
Tinemouth, wh^t is the reason of this 
attack on me, I came hither by accident; 
I found the Countess ill; and^ frcnn re- 
spect to her Excellent qualities, I remain- 
ed with her, until her eyes were closed 
for ever. .She desired to see her daughter 
before she died. What human heart could 
ideny a mother such a request? and my 
friend Pembroke Somerset undertook to 
bring Lady Albina to the Abbey.'' 

""' Pembroke Somerset!'* echoed the 
Earl^ '' A pretty guard for my daughter 
truly! I have no doubt that he is just 
such a rascal m his father; just such a 

Vol. 4. G * penon 



tia% I'tlieittolith to/h^e^been a iditigraUfe 
-iothe; ^hd yotii -to 'kSb tliaC OMSmw ^m^* 

from London." , , . ' o 

Sut'prtsicd at this unexpected calumny 

on the memory of a iv'^niai^ *\^i9sef fame^ 

'from any other mouthy came as unsUUic^ 

aa purity itself, Thaddeus gazed ivilli li*r- 

ror at the fiirfous countenance of the 

'man whom he beliwed to be his fathd*. 

His heart swelled; but not deigning* to 

reply to a charge, as unmanly as it was 

false, he calmly took out of his pocket 

the two letters, which the Countess had 

dictated to ber husbatid and her son. 

Lord Harwold tore his open> cast his 
eyes over the first words, then crumpliffg 
it in his hand, threw it from him, exclaim- 
ing, *^' I arfr not to be frightened, either 
by her ants, or the lies of her fellows. •' 

Thaddeua, no longer master of himself, 
sprung towards this unnatural son, and 

* ■' '' seizing 
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seizing hisr ztm .yiith the ^tiieiig^ ^of a - 
Hercjii^ ^^ Lml Hatwold ! *' crieil h^ io 
^^llrJef«^Si4 >vogice> '' ^vvere it not that I have 
scmie iB^esrqy^ oa y0U> for ^ that parent's 
safeei.to.9{ham^4ike. a parricide, you are 
giving a second deaths by such murder*^ 
ous sknder^ I would resent her wrongs at 
the hazaid of your worthless life ! '" - 

"My lord ! niy lord I " c^ed the trem- 
bling Harwol4> quaking under the gripe 
of Thaddeus^ ,md sjin:;nkii^ from the ter^- 
rible brightness' pf bis eyes; ^ ^^ my lordi 
my lord, save me ! " 

{The Eaprl, almost suffocated with rage, 
called out, " Ruffian ! Let go my son ! *' 
and again raising t|]s iirm/ aimed a' blow 
at $he head of Thaddeus^ who, wrench^ 
ing- the srticjk out . of tfce foaming lord's 
-hsimilo$iP^pped itih^two, al)d threw the 
pieces, lOiK of thcj window: 

hotd HarwQld took this opportunity 
to ring the bell violently ; on which. sum^ 
nK^lis; his owur -two .servants entexi^d the 

G 2 " Now 
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^^ Now, you low-bti A, insolent scoun* 
ilrel!', crleft the dMrnteaTBart SKiiiiping: 
with liis feet/ anff pointing td ifefe' mcti 
who stood kt the abdr; **Ybii'«aff Be 
turned by the neck and Ikeete, t>tit bf thi* 
house. ' Richard, Janieii, cdflair fSe feHbw 
instantly." 

Thadcleus only extended his arm to the 
men, (who were looked corffusecfly on 
each other, ) aiid calmly said> '^ it either 
of you attempt to obey this command of 
your lord, you shall have cause to repeat 

it;- ' . : 

The men i*6treated. The Earl repeated 
his ordei^. - ; . . ; 

'' Rascals ! Do as I command you, or 
instantly prepard to quit my ^rvibe. I 
will teach you,"* added he, clencMiifg Ms 
fist at the Count, who stood resolutely 
and serenely before hirti, '*^I wilf teach 
you how to b'diave to 3' m!a<f' bf high 
birth.^ "^ " V ' ^^*^l * "'^ • ' 

Th^ feijtirffeii'wei^ agaiil cfetefi** from 
approaching; fcy'^'^glaiide from the intimi- 
dating 
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^tiQgeyesiiqf ']i;ii^i4$«6;,yi^o^ t,urningwith 
«*^n»4J*P'*yf ***f*^ ?tpiTOing ^r}, "You 

he, ^Jfeajij^via not, already Igaqw. Could 
it. be ,.^^.aQj,,.^^^end)ent henefit to a 
msmj4:h^,^drl ziot jr^ceived the taunts 
and insults which you have dared to cast 
upon me/' r ,. ^ ^ . 

At tlk9t n^meot/ D.r..Qav^ndish having 
Jieard a. bustle, inadie }m appe^arance. 
Aai^^fd ,^ thej^ight pf two 5traiigerR> 
who frpmx> 4h0ir . enraged coiiititenanceSj 
and the proud eleyation with which Thad- 
deus.iyai^ standipg betweeti them^ be right* 
ly judged to be the Earl and his son^ be 
;idvanced towards his friend^ intending to 
jsuppc^-t Jtum in. the attack^ which he saw 
M9S iti^f^ac!^^ by the violent gesiUires of 

f^ Dr; QgireMyihi' said Thaddeu^ sp«ak* 
ingto binfiashes^pproachedi ^^y surname 
jDfiiist . be a passport to the cQnfidenqe of 
^y man ; . I therefore sh^l , gratify ^he 
Jbuisband of my ever-lamented friend^ by 

G 3 quitting 
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quitting this Koiise'; biit'l ddtegafefoyoi 
the 'office witK which she enftusled rt«. I 
leave you m charge of her sacrfed remains; 
and of the jewels, which you will find ill 
her apartment. ' She desired' thai half of 
fhem might be given, with heFl)les6ing', 
to her daughter/ and the other half, witit 
her pardon, to her son. 

^' Tell me, E>r. CkvendifiJi/'^ cried the 
Earl, as Ttiaddeus \^$ passing him to leave 
the room; '^WAo is th^t insolent feUo^} 
By heaven, he shallsSilsirf for this!'* 

'•-Aye, tft^t he shaH," added XprdHar- 
wold, ^^ if P Have any interest irithgo* 

©r. CayeiidMh, wm prffpfetfilft'g frt speafc> 
^heti Ttiaddeflis, tfiifiiiftg^ rduifd ak dfk W 
tiircjdtf of the Viscoflnt's^ said, ^^If' I did 
not know myself to be as high afcovt 
lord H^rwold, as heav^ii is zbcf^c the 
fearffif, perhaps he Might {^rovokb? irte? » 
t»«thiihai^ h^rAetiti; ^xxt J «ptirn siw* 
rc»eni:6ient, ad' I dfespi^ him. ' Wbff p\h 
ihylord,^ JwIdddH^, addr«jS*in^ ihe Ear* 
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with an agita^d cquntenaBiCe and voiccb 
'/ there is an apgel' inheayen^ whp pl^acU 
against the insults you Jiay^ obstinntely 
heapf4 ^VPV^ ^ innocent man." 

Thadd^eus disappeared as. he uttered the 
last^Uicardj ^nd^, hastenij^ froQ^ the h^Aise 
aiid park^ tstppped at a ferm^'s CQttagei 
neaT' the brow of the hill/. ; The own^eiss of 
this humble little placA. b^i&g the parems 
i)[f one of li^ij Tinfimouth;*. maids; gladly 
i^^omed the so h^ghly-praisei Mr. Cotft 

gantjip^; a^d: offered hifOt the command 
<»f ijjeir lmm> \mtkl hfi might: fixni it co©^ 
Y9n|tf nt tit <^t :the neiig^UKfurhoodL ^ : 
AhY fnoip^ct^ of tepose^ piromised 
^y4um to. him: yf}th lmi:a3$ed and torn 
n9wrw^ h^ took, poteessioa of au apart*- 
vtMUt, itfhMih looked down upoil the road 
j^bat Jied from^ the Abbey to the tanm. 
"Xbi^ . rapidity of Ae Ut^ ei^ents, befwil^ 
dtered .hk sensea li^c^ the illusions of -^ 
dream. Ii«t>had aceA h» fjs^fM hk btof 
lk«ij his; sifcter;. and;,, most, ^rftfe^bly, he 
liad{)iftediboii!^ %m 6^k Avtx !; At ka% 

6 4 he^ 
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hie hqpedjt. tb^ he 3hcnilci 9ey<ev agaiii be 
torturo^^ with, the flight of Lord Tine- 
inouth or 1^9^ jioii. 

" How ! '' tJnought be, ^whibt he wilted 
up and dow9,|ii« saUtary apMtmeUt^/^how 
could the noblejiatuire ofmy modidr 'love 
such a mail? AdA how could he . have 
held so long an empire over the pure 
heart, of 4be Countess ? " 

Ovei^ and aver again^ he asked himself 
the qu^$txm)> but could return mo answer: 
He coutjf no where discern in thei bloal^ 
yisago^ and j|^9^efnate gf^mures^tb^ £ar)> 
any of that b^iity. of countenance! or 
grace of mann^, which hi^^iiij^e. charm- 
ed Therese Sobieski^ and the tendto Ade- 
liza. liiHe those bideoui^chasmsii. which 
are dug^ deep in the land by the impefo* 
<uis sweep of a torrent— ^the cawse of 
violent passi/co^Sj leaves vast and irrepaia- 
•ble tracestin the souL^md on the fisatures. 
So it was with Lond Tinemouth* 
- " Gracious Providence ! '' ejaculated 

♦'How legibly does^vice or 
~ - virtue 
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virtue write itself on the countenance ! 
The Earl's &gWDt and fkce^ may have been 
jSne, but the lineaiaent» of prc^lgacy 
haye now degraded every part of him. 
Good God ! Can he b^ my father ! Can 
It be his blood that is ii<iw running in my 
yetnis? Can it be his blood, that rises at 
this moment^ with detestation against 
.him?r . 

Before the sun set, Thaddeus was arous* 
ed from these painful soliloquies, by still 
more painful emotions : He saw from his 
window, a hearse driving at full gallop up 
the road, which ascended to the Abbey; 
and, presently return^ with a more solemn 
pace, followed by a post-chaise, and the 
Earl's coach. 

'^'Itihuman wretches!'^ cried Thaddeus, 
leani&g out of the window; and, pursu- 
ing, with his eye, the tips of the sable 
pIuiU^, as the cavalcade wound round 
the roiadi *' Could you not allow this 
poor corse a littlcj rest? Must her injuries 
be extendEed to the grave ? Must: her cold 
. ■. '^ € 5 ' relics 



feiics ibe iri^ufted/^ be?' hiirried to ihi 

cency r * ' » ^ « ^< . . r. 

*' TMe noble heait df Thaddetis was 
iforfvuked with hdrtor, at this clilhax of 
fhe feari's Barbarity/ Dt^. Cavetiffish en* 
t^red :' he spofke of th^ jreirpetfatdrs^ of an 
act^ which he deemed sacrilege ' k'gainst 
the dead; but Thaddeus could not * bear 
It/ arid he'mterfU]^ted him by iiiqUiring, 
hbw tady Albina hdd borne the i'emoval 
of hei^m6ther>s remains. - 

'^^ Vert ill, returned the Docfor; ^^ and 
tl&btign t Varned the Earl/ thaf to cdmjpel 
9iet Ladyshib to follow the hearse, woiiH 
%d at the peril of h^ life/ yeif he would 
not be softened. He put her into the 
coarh inig stafe of insertsiblity, with ' no 
^Athfe'r assistant than a wonian servant; 
knd the A, ' loaded with the secret curses 
'<if dver^ holiest heart, I saw him set off 
' ih*a '|>Bsi^-chai^e/Nj^Kich was already occu- 
pied • i)y ' liis -detectable s6n . Heaven's 

ftialeldi Won inust'fbllo W them ! ** 

The 



The Doctor pursued the subject. So- 

bieskVs.f wearied spirits, listened to him 

with patience ; for nothing could now be 

saidiN rto^nncrease sm abhorrence^ which 

h$i4 {gained 4(ts h£lghti ,He acknowledged 

to himself, that he hated the Earl ; and he 

heardj in gloomy silence, the new crimes, 

reec^i^jlied by iist friend. ^ ,...-. 

In th9 midst of this depressing convep- 

atwn, ^courier arrived frqiflt Dr. C^yexi- 

dish'ii Stainford patient, desiring that be 

would return immediately. Thegi^n^lcj- 

4natt having suffered a relapi^Cj, Ca^vendish, 

.with some relui^tance to quit the County 

.(Yrhopn he ^till l^i^ew by no other natjjie 

tJian Constant^ne,,) ordered the chaise to 

^^e door. He shook hands with Thadde^9J 

^e^ui^tpd he would let hjpi hear fro^ 

.l^kj^, aii^ bidding him manj affectionatp 

.^6us,^r^lao]iLe^ out "of tl^e carriage win,- 

^Qw^ until the fidnt light of the mooQ, 

,and;^the fed^9g glimmer of the^ cottage 

^^ndlel^, failed' tn maker the little spo^, 

.which, coptaifled his friend, ipven discern- 

^le^ G 6 Chap, 
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FOR the first time during many nights; 
Thaddeus slept soundly; but lis diieams 
Mtett disturbed; and he awoke from them 
at an early hour^ unrefreshed^ aHid in 
much fever. 

The simple breakfast which his cottage 
host and hostess set before him^ was hard- 
ly touched. Their nicely drest dinner 
tnet with the same fate* He was in; and 
possessed neither appetite nor spirits to 
eat. The good people being too cvn\ td 
intrude upon him^ he sat alone in his win- 
dow from eight o'clock, (at whidi hoilr 
he had arisen,) iintil the Cawing of'thfe 
rooks/ as they returned to the Abbey 
woods, reminded him of the approach of 

evening. He was uneasy at the absence 
. » i of 



i 

J 



THADBBUS OF WASSAtT. 133 

of Somerset; not so much on his Own ac- 
count as on that of Sir Robert^ whose en- 
creased danger might have occasioned this 
delay: However, he hoped otherwise. 
Longing earnestly fbr a temporary asylum 
under the roof of his friend^ he trusted^ 
that the sympathy of Pembroke would 
heal all his WQunds^ and fit him> ( if it were 
required^ ) yet farther to brave the buf^ 
fets of adverse fortune. Nor was Miss 
Beaufort forgotten. If ever one idea more 
than another> sw^^ftened the bitterness of 
his fejBections^ it was the remenibrance.of 
the lovely Mary. Whenever her image 
rose before him; whether he were standing 
with folded arms^ and looking with vacant 
gaze on the valley beneath ; or when Cak 
upon his watchful pillow^ he opened his. 
^chiilg eyes to the morning light; stilt, 
as her beautiful figure presented itself to 
his mindj h^ sighed; but it was a sigh la^ 
den wilbrbalmrJt did not tear his breast 
like those which were wrung from him by 

the hard hand of calamity^ and insult; it 

f wais 
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ivas the 90ft Iv-foith of lovc^ which make^ 
x^^D^rfiSNn of lieav^n^ whi^ it betrays h\ix^ 

fUlivlQitefoli^Vbow )sh« l^^ilapkpd on 
hirit ; |i w««' h^pi«|i^9s% t0. If^ja^iY^ .that he 
jHW^. hi^ Jlhertyfp her; aijd ^he ^{iticipa^ 
}£90^,tlwt he :$h?i44 ^gjiui 4weU in hei: 
smij^iir^f^i^ draw blisf from her.eye^ 
i{W^Il#4i agitat^di ftnd jtntoxic^ted his* sauL 
; f'^S^^fitM^rjV' Jx^^vflfLUve^ he> ** I sbaH 
lee .th^ o^f^e jpore ! I.gliaU again f^Lpert- 
iWiQ? thy kindness ! } ^|} thapJc l|h^^ with 
fpy he^rli a^ thiiik Wjnself hl^t, m hew- 
ing allc^wed the pi^iviledge §f living thee 
iiat $i}eii£e^ ^wA for lei?!^/'; , 

: Thf ^ight of Pembrpkp ridings thrpugti 
jthe .'farmer 'is fields towards .thei* cettaga^ 
^gr^e^Wy recftl|«4 the i^a94^rHig: mind (^ 
;S0beiE^i, ' He \^ent out fo.D^c^et.hira j Mf^ 
$ptA^$!^U putting his hofse on a: galkxp^ 
^^& at^hfs frje|td$ side, an^ had siligbted^ 
hcSote hie CQUJ14 -^r^^ 4he. Qrst meadow. 
Th^dde^ inquired after the Baronet'p 

Ae^Jlb. , ]l?ej^bri)|<e j3s§^jed .t|ie question^ 

with 



i^th anincoh^ency^ devoid of aU meant 
iiig. IliaddeiivlcMAtd'dt him witksorpi^ 
Th6f WAifeed tbwfti^ttolimi^ did 

{km-'ne^nPtn *e«overhifisselC; hift abi^dct 
<^ rHiMy^tni the vnM^Mibling^Qf jiii eye» 
Vp^Kefnerer he \*a6^ spoken to;- Were'io strike 
ihg^ "fflat^he 'Count entertained no : doubt 
of some dreadful accident. . / './ 

' "Ai* soon as' tliey enteiled the iittfe par- 
ioui^^ P^mbircUiie thtew himself into a chaic^ 
^ndi throwing off hla hat, ^ wiped* the pci^ 
splration ffQfh his face^ which though ^ 
^6ld Octobei^ evenilfg. Wis streaming down 
his forehead. ' Thaddeui^: endjured i :&of- 
pence almoiA too J>ainfttl to bebome. 

*^ What is the matteti dear Pembroke? 
t« Miss Beaufort weH I" ' : ) 

> *' Perfectly ;*^ fetuwiM he,/'« Every body 
isv^elli excepting m^pself apd my father, 
wltoi'l verity 4eii«ve> has4osk his senisdl; 
^ataifty rate he'i^ill drive me mad/' ; ** 
' The manner in which this reply, was 
uttered, Astonished Thiaddeus so mitdk, 

that he could only gaze with wonder, c^ 
: ' the 
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the convulsed features of his friend. ^ Pem^ 
broke obserwd his amazement/ and laying 
his hand on hid aMi^ '"^My-d^ar^ dear Sobi^ 
eski ! ** said he^** What do I *iot owe to^yom ? 
Good Heaven, how humbled am I in yoiir 
sight! But there is a Power abovie^ who 
knows how intimately yon are w<:rMen 
with every artery of this heart/*: 

'' I believe it, my kind Pembroke;** 
cried Thaddens, yet more alarfned than be- 
fore ; ^^ Ten me what it is that distresses 
you ? If mf o6unse]i or imy sympadiy,- can 
t>fier *aD7> thing to comfort or onlir you, 
you Mow lam your own." / ' : ' 

FeitfUrok^ burst into tears^ and cover- 
ing his streaming eyes with his handler- 
chiefi exclaimed, ''I am indeed distressed! 
Distressed, even beyond your comfeirt. O! 
How ckn I speak it ! You will despi^ my 
father, Thaddeus! You will spmh me?«^ 

'' Imploasible'/- cried lie, wilh energy; 

though Ms Audied 0ieek and feinting heart, 

immediately declared that he liad «0f lei- 

r pated' what he mqst heaf . '^•^ 5^^ 
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'^Iwe/' cried iVfiiJ»>Qkei r^fauoiui^ the 
filtered fe;»ftir€i3 ^ feib^ frieiid. with a ^miee 
jtCiH^puny; . f' I»<so4 that ^^u think it is 
poanhi^r that ^y fethej? can dak me 
below myownoQiii^fnpt," 

ThA benninfa^ tonch^f ingralitude ran 
through the veins of Thaddeus; his frame 
was cbiUedy iMas petrified; but his jitst af- 
fection «ad calmed counienMice> pro^ 
claimed how true a ju^graaent he passed 
on the whcde. He took the bi^niiig h^id 
of Mn Somerset in fais< own haiid> ani^ with 
a ste^y and consoling voice^ said^ *^ Amnc 
yourselfj dear PembroJce^ whatemsr be the 
com^osiatids of yxm fs^her, 1 shall adhere* to 
them« I can understand by these ^geHch 
rolls feBSOtions» thatheol]^ts toretdve 
meas^^^oiur fiaead. Peshaps/Vaddedkfc^ 
a flask f4 snqiicion ^teanting. thtrntf^Vk 
mind; ^^ pfpthaps^ltfifialkaufoKf m&fitmn 
perceived-tbedd^otediiesBQf'm;; hes^t^and 
disdaining my ■ / * ' - 

^^HuiA> for Ifeaven's sake !^' oriedPem* 
broke^ starting from his chair; '' Do not 

implicate 



1^ TnADBEW Of WARSAW.- 

imjplieatje my poar. opiuuit jt Vf9 not add tof 
hex,.di^s^lmv(^Xki^ thi^ .ipisei;^ . that . y^oU: 
QUsfH^Qt U^rl.^tilQ Xhaidwjs/; coi^tinucK} he 
m a f^aNcr tpnf ^ ^'. Maiy Qi^^fQist loves 
you : she confessed it in an agon^ otgA^ 
oa my biosom^ just hefojce Isqaim^ away ; 
and only thrcmgh lier> I dir^ ever oiKpedt 
to meet forgivenjess Irom j/eu. In spite c^ 
my father, you may marry h^r« Sh^f has 
iK> curse to dread.; she need not ^afirifice 
ill that is most precious in . her sights to 
the QtMHinaulie capriGe of criminal reis^nb 
mc8ii»'V * ' 

, ^ Acmse!'' re-iieratedXhaddeu^.. '.' Hmr 
is: this! What have I done to deaervie such 
hmta^ fiom yobr father ^" 
i .0!:B«tbkig;r cried Pembroke^ ^'.no? 
thikig^. My &ther never saw* ye«. My 
fifther thanks y^cm for ^1 that yowi ha^e 
doBfe .Sat mo i bur k is jqm fwantx^ that 
he.hates.; Sotne. PQltodfr> yeiirs bads^ in*- 
jured him; and my father to^k i^.£iitaL6ath 
against the whole neuttooL Hc^ dkedares^ 
that be cannot^ lie will not biisak it; wece 
I he 
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lie- by so ddingj to' satrc his tmri lifc>. or 
evep^minter lbf;( Heaven 'ftirgive bmb!)! 
trais' this mormng wrought up to such a 
pitch of phreiwy, that-I threatened to d** 
&tMy nr^^elf, raiher thafa. «^a?ifice my gr** 
, titode'and himottrtohisctnelcominaBdst 
littf/M convince you that his is no per** 
mnal enmity to ybur&If^ he ordexied me to 
give you writings^ which will put you in 
possemon of ftve hundred a ytesr for eves. 
Irhave them with me." 

All the ppde of his princely bousQ 
riiise at oiice ia the bces^t of Thadddu^ 
lihough full of mdignation -at this insult 
of Sir Robert% he regaerded . the tfwevted 
&cebf hir friend with compassion^ whilst 
in; a firm voiee, he rejecti^ the d^gfadn^g 
DMipromiBe^. 

- ^ Tell y«ui- ftther/\a*le*he, wiirki^ 
vmg Pembrbl|e iff-% tone;, l^idi evMl 
his? aflfet^ios <iould not softw firoin a 
emnmabd; ^ diat my absentee is nm lo hi 
boUght^with 'ift<ney> i^Wpxf Iritadsliip s» 
lewarAed/'' • _^ .••...:•. : 

Pembroke 
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\ Pembroke cil^eixd his buniki^ face wifb 
his luifidi«. TJiis «;i|^ttf ^r«9ntmi l^Ql^ht 

contifiuedj tQ.;gentIer luDceiitt; t^/«W|iM^ver 
be the sentiQueiitr ofSir Bobot Stwv^r^t, 
they shaU meet wilh diie>^ttraftioii fMm 
me. iHe is^ your father^ therefore I respect 
htm; but he ]u» put it oiit.offUa power 
to oblige me: I cannot accept' hia}bQUii^y. 
Though your hearty my dear^t Bemkr^Sme^ 
is above all price> yet I will nml^, ^ ais^r^ 
orifice to your duty/'-^Axkiby^gfb^V^gp 
put the last seal on my mtsfiortjiiMS^jiiiffo 
the meaning of the heavy sigh which ac- 
companied his last^wi^rds. . 

^Feiobvoke traversed the rocmi in ail 
agony. ^rMerciful Providence!'' aiMhe^ 
wringing his clasped^hands; /^direct use! 
O! ThaiUeiiVit^ If you could; read |»y t^p- 
tured ,heart» you. would .pity me; jou 
wouU seetthiit^tbia affairj is te^ng^Ay soul 
from my body. Whaitsam I io4oM can* 
not> I will m^tj partwitb jou for ever/* 

The Count went up to him^ .amd drew 

him 



him M aii«tflt '< Be wtiMed/' said he; 
^'tMrr aHi convinced of fdur aJfttfioHr 
Whitei^ i^ay hajpi>^tij thii; aanrnmce will 
1^ siifik;ient ^ give f»ie comfort; thare-^ 
fore, I ^itreat you, dear Pembroke, by that 
^Sketionl not to bring regret to me, and 
reprcfach on yonrself, 'by d&sobcying the 
will -of your father ! If we separate for life, 
reiHembet* my beloved friend, thitf the 
Hspan of ' our existence here, is short; we 
sKid}' meet again in a happier world; per^- 
haps ttKMre blest, for having immolated our 
wiShei»to hard dmy in this/^ 

^f Cease, Sobieski, cease ! *' cried Pem»- 
br^ke> ^' I can draw no consolation firom 
this HeasoHfing. It is not duty to obey Si 
hailr^ little short of distraction ; and, if 
we ndW separate, I feel, that I shall never 
knew fieacd again. Good Heaven! what 
c^htfort ean I And, when you are expMed 
to all the indignities, wbic^h the imrld 
levtls^ agakist the uftfortunat^^'OMi I in- 
dulge In thd^ luxuries of my Juheri^house, 
when I know that you have neither a home 

nor 
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thonigh <my father rriwvdd load fiws i$ri4i 
€ais«M;tHl>tlii0bthar^biBia jitfii |K>W«r ebbve 

pnShaAly: inceaae hia( f&i<Ad^. liftfM^ 

aotiptij. Xhaddetis pretended Ao^ overlook 
4ke' fr^tk / gei^ture and voice, wfaUli ter^ 
minated this $pe<cbj[ atidy iiasui»iii|g a ise^ 
rene air^ repliied; . f' Let iMs'be (he« subject 
4>f AitAxe conversation^ AtpTe^Qt, 1 must 
/Mnjure yoii^ by &e happiness of u^bodiu 
/to; rttum to the^ Castle. Y«iu ^mo^v. my 
.tnelmge 1o Sir Ro*>cfrt* Pxes^^^ my wsi- 
peols 1:0 your aunt; a<id/' sidded ^ «(i^ 
apause« " artureMias Besiu forty that whilst 
I have lifej^ ]»er goodiietewiil.^jilfi.ffip^ 
tanbiiatki^g pmoiple/' ,. r 

Pembroke dntermpted. him^ 'VWhy 
, the«e messaigpes, dear Thaddeuj^P : '^ J>0 ^ot 
anppose> f hmtgh I fulfil my father's order 

to 
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fo ^fetiuoi to.ikm&Bsiet XovnigiiC, .'that ft ig 
^mst tcfKOoAw^ ^•OrisuJoasiHsiiieii^'b fit 
tetla8^'iitpact(&]t>ewtil'' ' -i i 

ideiis^ : grasping Us irand; ^^we: «liafl.'isee 
^eaohfOthMogsiii ; 4ml7<iiieaiiMUic^'rep€alt 
tiidso netiagcs to yxAir MOtnEttid^cmiaifi. 
'Gc3^^wf>dear:f^embr6ke, to your fatl 
'-and ttajrtbc Lbrd of Heateh btess yodi 

^Oilast worda-vr^eare &pt>kai ia aknosta 

siiflad iTMce, as be bptrsiedi hk arin& abSl 

strstiiiWd^B^friend to his breast. ^ 

^^ I iskall'see you to morrow?" ctiied 

^Peitfbroke; " oti no other condition ^I 

leave y oil now.** ^ 

Tfa^d^e^ made n6 fa^er answeir ^ 

liiiis denianid/ (Which he deternlined shbnid 

iMJver *e gi*ii^fed, ) than a second' embrace. 

Pembroke Went out of the room^ to ord^r 

• 

his h<Kft(e6^; then returning he stood at the 
door, and holding out his hartd to tile 
Gonwt, jsaid, '^tarevrejB; till to morrow:'' 
^Thadd^us shook it warmly,- and'fte dfeaji- 
peisred, ■ . . ^ ^ 

The 
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biifitlik Cniitttteina^^ liutJBtsC iBto 

#ch1btote ln}ii»v^ dhntyce 

catch a second glance :mi ¥fmbstkxi .^toxR 
;theaf utdiMTr: : How tl»r ke faMMtexgaife, he 
«MB»nMfe%edjitlie lail nrdrth>il£ wkil he 
ked ii^D^piithed. lie bad resigned ^ mitt 
vhtorlowd him; oiie who: had knovriiy and 
revered his ever-lamented gnmi&tlier and 
'fats mother; the «nily one mkUywhom he 
could have discoioMd' > of- their c virtues! 
He had severed ^ ^e ii&k; ) vddcli linited 
his present state:vrithrhia former Sbifnnes! 
and throwing his dxms . ah»ng a table 
that 4ttQod n^r hkn^ -he leaped hi& aching 
head npon them/ and in idea^.-iS^IIoWed^ 
with' a bleeding hearty ihevpcogMds and 
rece^on of his friend at the.-Ca^lB. # 

The Mckin^ misery whk^ tortaccd ihe 

mind ) of Mts* ^ Scmi«rse t> was not borne 

• 

withr^qualsifesignaiion. vOoQsia«i» of bis 
havin^anfiioteii fDe^^wouBd&imtheilMEeast 
of Ins iKoUe'frieifidi his spints>jwece so ill 

adapted 
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mhmAhM imdpfiaiattA,smAaA Mfinnid 

vabtsy Mrlio iiifimliei Um idial'Jt ivisifMl 
tweIte;cr>€J#iek7 -aald that Sir ^efawti^ who 
was^^iwtide^ ha4.i«ftked to bfedrdeswijri^ 
theieTfibii^.'- • . ' - — ;t-f5*-rr'r' 

^^ iAnd tvheM'are my aiint aadroounir^" 
denmnded Pembrc^e. «, 

One of the . men cepKed, tiiat m .cause- 
qii^ice of Miss Beaufort^s having been 
suddenly iadgsposed^ both- the ladies left 
the room before eleven. PemtarokjD rea- 
dity guetised the causie of thisr disorder: 
lie tt)o truly ascribed it.toMatyVataiety 
respdetsng :tl»e 'recepticm; ,irfiteii^' 4he 
>C&ant i Sobiwki wouM ghe yk0 Ms dis- 
gracefat errand jaiviisighi^gbitt^fly, he 
saida^^tniMre/butwl^ni to^^^^^bion^or* 

Thei)ves^e» stale of \h»ilnnd awoke 
Mr. Somerset by times: Anxious for the 

Vol. 4. H success 
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success of ah aj^^^tkation^ wln<ih he in- 
tended fty/inftfce to^MiiM Bieaufort, he tra« 

wafetaninatried^l^bre&yi^; Tht bat&fiet 
continuing unwell, the ladies bnly, Wttre 
in ihe parlour when he 0btkif^' ^Itrs. 
Doiothy, who learnt the partifcufeifi^ df the 
late cvenififrom hei^ niece, longed tt> ask 
Pembroke how his friend woaH act on 
her brother's command ; but every time 
that 1^ m&ved her lips, his inflamed eye 
and wan countenance, n^e her stop, and 
fear tn venture on the subject. ' Maty sat 
in niute dqection, watching theagitatioA 
of 'her cousin; and when he rose, and 
took hi& hat to leave the room, she looked 
wilfully towards him. Pembroke turned 
round at the same moment, and holding 
out ht«'haad to her, said, ^' Comej Mary, 
I want to say something to you. Will your 
walk'^kh itne ^n the terrace? ^ 

Mit^ l^eattfbn, wii^ trepidatf^h, arid a 
beating^eatft tbi& iiis arm, mA "pt^i^isAeA 
in slteftt^,*«ttiitilti^ey reached the'^kvel 

walk. 



was the ^rflt apen^ng of a ewrvai to tft o a, 
on which the soufe- of '4)oth 4Mmg>'ml}i 
interest^ hope aad dreid. ^ Penibroke was 
the fipjit whx>, began. 

^' My d#^^ dear Mary/', said he, '^ ytm 
are now my sole dependance. From what 
I told you yesterday of my father^s st«b^ 
bom inflexibility, we can have no hope of 
his relenting: indeed, after what haspaased, 
I could not flatter myself that Thaddeus 
Sobieski would, on any account, submit 
to an obligation at his hands. : Already 
he has refused, with air the indignation I 
expected. Sir Robert's offer of an annuity. 
My dear cousin, how can I exist, and yet 
witness this noble friend in distress, and 
living w^ithout the succour of my friend- 
ship.? Heaven knows, this- must be the 
case; for I would sooner perish than 
venture to insult the man, whom^ my&thc* 
has . treated so ill, with any peeuflaaT*y of- 
fers from me! therefore, dear girl,it is on 
you alone that I depend. Thaddeus adores 

H 2 you. 



fop,jmdAytm\0if€i hxm < AfofflrjTi^^i my 
belibved i>oBGin>'!>^$d< fa«v pi^^AJS M^ 
liAQd. tQ.>bis^i.)ips/ f aad relievie my hegtt 
.from a . loadb of misefy ! Se gentsr^W^ , Wf 
sweet Mary/' aidded he^. soppioftjs^ her 
oxow trembiing' frame ^gaiosst hi^ breast; 
^^act.up.';to your noble nature^ aod offer 
Jiim^ by me, that hand^^ which hjs calami- 
'.ti^es, and disinterestednesa preclude him 
from ^requesting." 

' Miss Beau fc^r^j hardly able to articulate^ 
from the 'emotions which prevented her 
uttei-ance^ replied^ " I would give him all 
that;I possesSi could it purchase him oae 
traiM|uil hour; I would SNHve hkii for 
jBver^ GOttld' I do it and be u:nknpwn; 
but — --•* 

. '' O^ do not hesitate ! Do not iloubti '' 
iHterrupti^d Pembroke, .'^ To , serve your 
itm^dgyJ know you are capable t>f the 
aBOf^).extBa0rdinary exertional < |u« know 
.tb^re is. nothing, within thei^iQr|^ ^f pos- 
aUpiility^ that . >yoor . generpiis. , disposition 
;wauid not attempt : then, my beloved 

' Mary, 
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Maiy; dare to be'wittf yrftf at^/by liavkig 
the m&gntnii^y tot^iict^a^^yiMr'kiiow ymn 

sl^w the liobl^ Sobieski^-ftHat'yooriMiMi^ 
(feserve^fae dev^l>tion of a herd's lleart/* 

" 0e4i^fie»nbrdlfe/' replied lisKis Beao^ 
fi3rt^'%ipihg the still glidiifg learsr from 
her burning dhc^k, ""* after thecoBfe^on 
whi^iih''}^ drew from me ^estetd^y^ I will 
not deny/ tftaf to posseiss' the eAteemvof 
your friend^ would render me the hajK 
piest of created beings 5 but I x^iiet^be* 
lieve what your sanguine ftlTecti^n ^tells 
'me* 'I 'cannot suppose, sit^t^stt'^ t was 
at Lady Dundas% uit^r a xlolid of 
fiishioo^ and surrounded by Mv^plow^nd 
contemptible society^ diat he should 'dkir 
cover any thing' ill me to respe^;- etei*y 
^y'eikibayrasstd as I w^y disliking my 
: comtxmions^ ' afraid of ^my own' iMefeeit 
ill himpa veil wta drawn > over my t imnA, 
liirou||h which*, he could neiDirt»r-ju<i^^ of ^ 

my godd-^iior bad (qualities. Vfiowxitbisn 
can I ' :fldtter' tayB&d(, " or - ddritthe*^ lOoijirt 

H 3 Soln^ski 



E 



IfiO TBAD|>BUS eF W4BSAW> 

Sobieski i^u^h an injuty^ as to iftiagiife' 
ihskt he could conceive any preference 
for such tn msigniiicant character ^ I 
mifist have appeared ? '* 

It was $pme time before Pembroke 
could shake the hold which this prepos* 
sion had taken of Miss Be^forfs mind: 
After having set in every possible lights 
the terms with which his friend had spo«^ 
k^ii of h^r^ he at length convinced her, 
of what her heart 430. earnestly wished to 
belie ve«, th^t she w9Si |iot entirely indif*- 
felre^t to: Sobieski. 

liifr; So^merset'S/ii^ec&l aebiieveBiei^ wat 
to. ov^eome h^r acruplea against com* 
missioning him ^ith the message he waa 
d^irow to isommumeate to Thaddeus* 
From the conjtinual recurr«tf:e of bar 
fears^ that the warmth of her eoosin might 
have too highly coloured the first object of 
debate, this task was not move easy to 
accomplish tjhian the Swrmer. In vain she 
remonstr4|ed> 10 vain she doubted^, in 
vmn deto^nred; PembrcdEe would not be 

denied ; 
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denied; and as with faultering lips^ she 
assented to the permission which he almost 
extorted; she thi'ew her arms round his 
neck^ and implored him to be careful of 
her honour; to remember^ that she put 
into his charge, all that was most pre- 
cious to heij — the modesty of her sex, 
and her own delicacy. 

Pembroke> delighted at this consent, 
notwithstanding he receiired it through 
the medium of many tears, embraced hia 
cousin with ten thousand animating pro- 
mises of future happiness; and having 
allowed her to enter the house, mounted 
his horse, and set off on full gallop, to-* 
wards Harrowby-Hill. 
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1 

WHEN l^HsiddGtiiitecor^ed frehn theTC-r 
verie> iiit^ wliich he. fell on the departore 
pf Mr.' Smriei^ietj he coniiiGLered hi^vf he 
might femoVeoM of a conntryi . la ^hkb 
he had* ^Mily fme$, ^nd occasioned^ distress. 
• . The horrid^ price diat PembiKike's fa'- 
tfaer hid set on the contimiance^of itiiair 
friendships rendered it neccssaryi thaA his 
flight should be immediaite* Averse to a 
second interview with his : friend^' which 
could only produce them pajn^ he deter- 
mined that not another morn shp]L|}d rise 
upon him in Lincolnshire; and .t^kiiig a 
pen^ with all the future loneliness of his 
fate painted on his heart, he wrpto two 
letters. . 

One he addressed to Mr. Somerset, bid- 
ding him that farewell, which he confessed 

he 



he cdiild never tate. As ±er wrote^ his 
hand trembled/ his bosom. swelled; .s^d 
h<e hastily shut his eye-^lids, to withbpld 
his tears from shewing themselves on :the 
paper: his'emotion/.hift gi4ef, were driven 
back^ wefe concealed; but the tenderness 
of his soul flowed over the letter.;! He 
foi^g^e Pi^nibroke's Either, \ .for Pemr 
brokeV sake; and i& spite. o£ ifaietr |iier* 
sotial disunion/he vowed^ th^too eat Ihly 
power^ -should jrestraia U& love from fol* 
lowing * the steps oi hist hmxk^,. e^^n \ into 
the r^iofii^ of etnmity. He cl^Md his 
m^Klkicholy epistle^ with .informii|g . Mr. 
Sdtiierset; that . su^ he should quit Bi^land 
^iif^Cttyr^iiy ^search after him> wjiich his 
generoiisr nature might: dictate^ w6i|ld be 
itwuin.' 

^ Though' Thaddeusi Sbbicski would Jiave 
disifoiiieck a r life of deplendfiuioe ^ on the 
*glreMe«t potemtate of the^iwteld ; though 
%e re^d^ .widi thesami^ Btbtferity^ a si^ 
milar pr6posal from his friend; aod des- 
pised th^ degr^ihgcri&r of iSir Robert; 

H 5 yet 
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yet be did not dfepav^fje ki» dlgaitiy> nor 
jbfnnge on the dt3tnf <^$(e4 , iiafiir<^ of 
friendship^ when he acc^pted^ ^nd ret^W-* 
ed to retain^ the. nxoney which Pie^broli^e 
had coQTeyed to hhn. in piison, Thadr 
deus never adted but from principle^ 
Hifi honourable md penetrating mind^ 
knew exactly af what point to draw the 
teiid^ thread of delkacy. Pride and in^ 
dependence^ herewith him^ distinct termsi 
ReceiYmg as&islance from a friend^ an<f 
leaning on him wholly for support, hftrt 
differeaut meanings: he aceepted.the first 
with gratitude : he would have thou^t it 
Impc^ble to live and endure the last. Od 
dieae premises, Pembroke was never paiih' 
ed br^r an attempt, iq return his bounty. 
Indeed, Thaddeus would have considered 
himself unwck-l^y to confer a beliefit^ if he 
-had not kno^n how' to receive one. This 
^spirit leff! no part of Miss BeaufoH's obH- 
gationonhiamindj, but itsswefetness; and 
with th^se impressions^ and a thi^obbing 
hearty he began a short address to her. 



« To MUi Beattfori. 
'' My faculties teem to la^ their 
Jiowdf/when I take up my pen to ad- 
itess, for the first and the last iime^ Miss 
Beaufort!, 1 hardly Lnow what 1 would 
say— what t ought; I dare not Venture to 
write all that I fdeh ' But have you not 
been my benefactress P Did yon not 
»sert my character, and give me liberty, 
when I ytd& cilomhiated and in distress? 
Did you not ward^ from me die scorn of 
unpity ihg fdllyF Did you not console 
me with you own compassion? You • 
have done all this; and surely you will 
not despise the gratitude of a heart, 
which you hssve condescended to sooth 
and' to comfort? At leiast^ I cannot leavt 
England for ever> without imploring 
, blessings on the head of Miss Beaufort; 
Without t&anldng her on ihy knees^ idi 
Whic^ t am wrhingy fcnr that gracibi^ and 
benign ' spirit^ Which discoTered a break*- 
ing heart under the mask of serenity; 
which penetrated through the garb of 

H 6 poTerty 
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poverty and da^endkinde/ and saw th^t 
the conteifaiied OoissiaittiBe was dot what 

fort; yoto voiee^ ) speaking commisera- 
tion^ w^reiny aweeicst' oonsoktioiis dur- 
ing thoie -heavy ninths of sorrow^ which 
J endured at Dundas^Hjbusec I centem* 

* ^ 

plated <yoo as a pitying an^l/ sent to 
reconcile me to a- Irfe^ which ^kad ali^eady 
become a burthen . These are the benefits 
whioJi Miss Beaufort has bestowed oh a 
friendlessexile; these are the benefits which 

r 

1^ had. bestowed on me! and they are 
>mt%rn on my soul.^ Not until I go down 
into the grave shall they/ be. forgibtten. 
Oh ! not ^ven then^ for when I rise again, 
I shairiind them stiU registered tliere ! . 

'^: FarewelU most respected/, most 'dear 
Mies Beaufort. May the Father of Heaven 
Hessy with bis choicest , care^ her^ wiM»e 
name 'shall ever be firrst in tfaeprayos of 
hi^r mojsr gratefolji ^moist devipted setrant^ 

; . "" TAadDEUS CONSTANTINE SOBIESKI. 

* '' Harrowby-HiBy 

eleven o'clock at night. '** When 



^^'' 
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When lie fi«ttsh6Lothb epistle, with 
a tremblinj^ hiiiids*l»f(iSbhM!ied tt^'in the 

vrriiAngfm %fe#tlihii»*to <hego<NinOld^lwr- 
mer^oriiei^ed htm to^wcdept the note 
which 4bey>co^tainedy'as^a small- com* 
penaalion 4m hiu great.hbsphality ; ^ and, 
having sealed bodi Vpackets, he d^K»ed 
tfarai'tsd 'oaitheitaUd; that tbey ttight be 
tW first' thnngsi seen on entefiAg the 

f h now being midnight, ^be thoiigit<> it 
high time to set out on' his dismal jour* 
neyt Having tied'soMe' linen iiv a grey 
8tlk handkerchief^ (which had formerly 
been* wrapped round : his neck : by Lady 
Sara,! one wet evening in 6rosreiK>r* 
Platce ; ) he put- all his nemaining. money 
mto^hb pocket. It did inotexcMdithirty 
poonds; the rest having been > expended 
in his way tb the Abbey^ and in defray- 
ing^ Kttle expences attending the iJlness 
/of theCootitesB, to which herpurs^ (ever 
kept low by the tardiness of the Earl's 

payments) 
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payments) was not prepared to answer. 
However; a& he determined to' walk t^ 
JLoiidon> whete he intended to embark 
f<^ America he koped that it would at 
leafSl hold ovti until he landed on a shore^ 
wkence he trusted never to retnrn* 

'^Ab!'' cried he> as he gentfy closed 
the window by Which be leiped into the 
tittle gtrden> ^' What acciunnkted sins^ O 
Rujssiay will be heaped upon thy bead f 
Every hasty sigh that rebels in my breast, 
againat the almighty hand^ which m again 
driving ne otit a ' wanderer <m the wide 
wcurldjt calk vengeance upon theel How 
vlsmy^if^etched eoontry P'added he^ resting 
oh the bar of Ae diitward gate; ''how many 
haat thott dnren ftosi their homes ! koii^^ 
msaxy haat thou nade lo^bonds, and 
ftmrdereiB, fc^ that scanty pittance^ of 
ifdbdch, with remorseless and wanton gripe^ 
they were deprived by thee !^-^CMi, righ^ 
teous Power of Justice and Mercy \ "^ 
cried he> stretching bis arms towards that 
heatenu ovev which At piercing vdnds of 

a 
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a U^ak October nxgjut wiere acattarisg: the 
thick and gloomy, clou^^; /' gjt^nt V^e 
lortitude, to beas, vith resigf^oi;! to thjf 
will,: the mjis^iri^s I may yet h^ve.toen^ 
encounter. Oh \ '* added b(9^ }m heart 
melting ; aa the idea pfesaitod itself; 
'^ teach me to fofget what I have been ! 
Teach me to forget, that on this dreadful 
night, last year, I cksped the dying body 
of my diar grandfather. in (he^ arms? " 

He coiild not speak farther; but leaning 
im p^ face agaxmt the gate* remained 
for a. few mintea dissolved jui |MiinfoI 
recollection : then recovering; himself by 
a sjUdden start, he proceeded with hasty 
steps through the different meadowiib 
until they conducted him into the high 
Toad. . 

It was on the tepth of Octcrbw,. I7ft&, 
that . the Count Sobieski commeneeid. thib 
lonely and melancholy journey. It was on 
the tenth of October i7»4, that he found 
the Palatine, bleeding to death, in the midst 
of a heap of slain. The co-incidence of 
h£S present sufferings,, with those of a 

twelve- 
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twelve-month pasjt, powerfully affected 
TbKl<teus.; they recalled remembrances 
to him in th^ir most vivid colours^ which 
timc> and . the j^ai^y intermediate events/ 
had Cjpxwidex;ably softened. 
< JDistretssed by these sorrowful scenes^ 
which memory, ever true to her nature, 
raised before. his mind's eye in rapid and 
long succicssion ; he quickened his pace ; 
he slackened it ; he quickened it again ; 
.bat ]>othing could rid him of those tor- 
menting- images, which seemed to glide 
^atound him like visible spirits' of the 
departed. 

When the dawn br oke^ ' and the sun rose, 
lie found hiinself advanced several miles o^n 
the south side of Ponton Hill, The spiry 
aisles of Harrowby Abbey were discern- 
able through the mist ; and the towers of 
Somerset; Castle/ frpm their height a(hd sr- 
.tuatioh/ were as distinctly seen as if he had 
been, at tl^ir base. . Neither of thesib' ob- 
iects were. calculated to raise the lE^irils 
of Xhaddeus. The sorrows" of the Coun- 
tess, whose eyes he so recently had 

closed ; 
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closed; and the treatihent which he affef- 

wards received from thk man to wKom 

he owed his life, wete recollectibnii •whidh 

made him turn away from tHe abbey w?fli 

a* pang, ' and * fix his eyes ' on Somerset; 

He looked towards its ivied head, with 

all the regret and all the tenderness which 

can overflow a human heart: under that 

roof, he* believed the eyes of his adored 

Mary were sealed in sleep; and inatt 

instant his agitated soul addressed her as 

if she, had bieen present. ■ >:» 

' '' Farewell, most lovely, most^belore* 

The conviction,' that I resign ev€n' die 

h^opeof ever ^gain beholding theiB,itD 

'the peace of my friend, shall give^me 

comfort, when I am drawing my bimi^ 

in a far, far distant regibh/* : ^ / ^ 

' ' In this way, thus communing with hia 

own trbubfed spirit, he walkied : forwmi 

the whple day on his way to LoMiim; 

Totally absorbed in meditatit^, he- dIS 

not remark (he g*aze ofctrriosJty'vrtiich 

ft^owed his elegaiit yet distrtis^ttf^figure, 

as 
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ai tie passed through the different towns 
and' village. Mttsing oh the past> the 
pre^ent^ and the future^ he neither felt 
hunger nor thuist; but^ with a fixed eye 
9nd abstracted countenance^ pursued his 
route^ until night and weariness overtook 
him in the midst of the h%h raad^ far 
fmm any house. . 

IQiaddeiis looked around^ and above: 
the aky was clear^ and glittering with 
$tars; the moon> shining on a near branch 
of the Ouse^ whjicb divid^ea Huntingdon- 
akibrt from Cambridgeshirej lit the green 
hath which skirted ita banksL He wished 
not £eir a mcnre munificent canopy ; and, 
ptecing htfj wallet under his head^. he hy 
jbwn heneatii a hittock of furzie and 
foroom> and slept till morning. 

MFIum he avroke from a sleep^ which 
fetigue and fasting had rexidered more 
oppressive than refreshings he found that 
Ihe splendours of the ni^t> were suc^*- 
ceeded by a heavy rain^ and that he t^aa 
very wet. He rase^ with a stiiTndss in hia 

limbs^ 
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limbs^> a pain in hi9;head| and a dimness 
over his eyes^ which ^htoost (Ji^abled him 
from moving. He readily, judged that 
he had caught cold ; and, every moment 
feeling himself grow woxse, he thottght 
it necessary to seek some house^ wh^re 
Jhe might purchase rest and assistance^ 

To this end^ leaning on his sticky but 
no longer able to incumber himself with 
even th^ light load of his bundle^ he threw 
it amongst the brambles; thinking from 
the symptoms which he f<^lt^ that he hsad 
noi many koum to endure die ilia of lifie, 
he staggered a few yards farthcar: no Jisi* 
Itttation appeared^ his limbs became moie 
feeble> his eyes seemed totally obscured, 
and he sunk doym on a bank. Fosr a mi- 
nute be attempted to struggle with .dra 
cold grasp of deaths which he bc£eveil waa 
fastening on his heart. 

^^lAnd are my days to be so short! Mtt 
they to end thus^" diougbt he; 'VMer^ 
ciful Providence, pardon my repining!*' 

These were the last movements of the 

lips 
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Sps of Th^ddei^s/ whilst his blood seemed 
fkeikk^ W tni^tiMbi1% . Hk eyes closed^ 
his head' fdib^^k^ dnd pale and without 
anitfltitioiii;' he la/ at the foot of the tree 
near whidi he had dtopt. 

Th^ CiMRt rei»ained a ^uartHf^'df al^' 
hour in this death-like staf6 't>dbre he 
was^ pei'ceiyed^' at length a gentletnan^ 
who was passing that road in Ms way to a 
country seat in' Cambridgeshire^ thought 
he perceived a man lying amongst the 
gna» a little, onward on ibid' heath. The 
tiaveHer stopt his carriage^ and ordering 
,0fie of the out-riders to^ alight^ bade him 
examine whether the object he 'saw were 
liviBiij^^iQirdead. 
-^Theman obeyed; and preseiitiy return- 

f 

mgj with an affrighted countenadce^ in- 
formed his mt^ter^ that it was the bedy^af 
aman^ who by his dress appeared to(be li 
geAtletnan; and who^ being quitb sbivse- 
less; hef supposed had been murdered; by 
roMrets. ^ The features of the benevolent 
stranger inatantljrT^kCcted the 'distMss of 

his 



his servajnt'B teit or4<ring:tN,cH9ii^4Qor 
to he ^eiHtda he t^olii in hi9 hftQd;«i bcKtle 
of ^amj^ > (.^htch from his own invalid 
state^ was kis travelti&g companion^ ) and 
alightiag» hastened to die side of the life- 
less Thaddeus. 
> 

By this time^ all the servants were col* 
lected round the spot; and the good man 
himself, whilst he gazed with pity on the 
marble features of the Count, observed 
with pleasure, that he saw no marks of 
violence. Supposing that the present ac- 
cident might have been occasioned by a 
fit ; and thinking it possible, by proper 
means to recal life, he desired that the 
unfortunate person's waistcoat might be 
unclosed; and, taking off his hat he con* 
trived to pour som^ drops into his mouth^ 
Their warmth renewed pulsation in the 
heart; for one of the servanta who was 
stooping, declared that it beat under his 
haild. ) When the benevolent gei^tkwan 
was satisfied. that this .report was tfue^ he 
ordered his servants. to place the poor tra- 
veller 



/ 
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veller in his carriage; having only another 
mile to go^ he said he hoped that his 
charge ^igl^t T>e restored at the end of 
their journey. 

Whilst the postilions drove in full gal- 
lop towards the house^ the cold face of 
Thaddeus rested on the bosom of the 
stranger^ who continued to chase his tem- 
ples with lavender water, nntil the cha- 
riot stopped before the gates. Two men 
carried the Count to the house; and hav- 
ing left liim with their master, and 
a medical man who resided near, other 
restoratives were applied, which succeed- 
ed in recovering his lost senses. When 
he was completely recalled to recollection, 
and was able to look around, and distin- 
guish objects, he saw that he was support- 
ed by two gentlemen, and in a magnificent 
bed-ciiamber? 

Gratitude, was an active virtue in the 
soul of Thaddeus. At the moment of his 
awakening from that sleep, which, when it 
fell upon nim^ he ^lelieved would last un- 
til 
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til time should be lost in eternity, — he 
pressed the hands of them who held his 
own; not doubting but that they were 
the good Samaritans who had preserved 
him from perishing. 

The younger of the gentleman, perceiv- 
ing by the animated lustre which spread 
over his patient's eyes, that he was goinf 
to ^^eat;^. put his hand on his Iips» and ^akl^ 
'' Pjffdon me,! sir ! you must not speal^. 
Yout life at present hangs on a thr^d>' 
the slightest e?^ertion would snap it : bu^ 
as all you want, is rest and resascitati<^n;> 
to supply some great ei^pence^ which the 
vital powers have sUi^aiofedj I must r^ 
quire, you neither to speak, n6r be spoken 
tos. until I give permission. Meanwhile^ 
be satisfied, sir, that you are in th^ mosft 
honourable hands. This gentleman,"" add^ 
lie, pointing to his fiiead, " saw you ion 
the heath, and brought ; you to ;hish<Misc^ 
wlxene you now are." 

Th^ddeus bowed his head to them 
both in sign df gfatitude and complin 
amce; and the elder left the room. 

Chap. 
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Cbap. VII. 



NEXT mornings Vhen the seal was taken 
off the tips of ThaddeuSj he expressed^ in 
the most animated terms, his deep sense 
of the hdiilatiitj^ which actuated both the 
gentlemen, to take such a generous in* 
•terest in his fate. 

^' You owe no thanks to me/* replied 
the one who had injoined^ and released 
him frotn nilttice, and who was atone with 
Mm; '' I am* only the agent of another; 
Yet; I do jiot deny, that .in obeying the 
4ienevolent orders of Sir Eobert Somer* 
si^,:.I bore frequent opportunities of 
gratifying my own hent.*' 

Thaddeus was so confounded at^ this 
discovery, that he could not speak, and 
^e gendeman pnoceeded. . . 
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■ *^ lam apothecary to Sir Robert's hduse- 
bold; an4 as my excellent master has 
been long afflicted with an ill state of 
healthy I live in a small lodg^ at the other 
end of the park: He is the boast of the 
country ; the best landlords and the kind- 
est neighbour* All ranks of people lov^ 

himir?^^-^'*^ h^ ^^s (which his. late 
api4^pl^i^ic^fitj|^ nif^e.it too probable..will 
be s^n)j^.1ooth, poor and rich will, lose 
their friGfid^rr-l^h as hp was. this mornings 
whe^.j^ ,told,. Hiin that you were out of 
danger^ he expressed a ple^ure^ which 
did q[K)re jgpod to him than all my medi- 
cinesn . . 

Tl^^c^S, not considering the wildhess 
of tlve <|^ue^on^ hai^tily demanded^ y.Does 
he kn(Wf who Jam?" 

Thej ^ honi^t apotheqary $tarf^d at the 
]oQk^fff^.^np,o( \oic^, ,with whi^h these 
words were deli^f rf4y an4, the^n r^plied^ 
^[ No ;:, is tb^epe ,^y j^e^^, , ;^<>. to make 

ypu wi^ tl^t fms^OH^ m^'^n^lf^r^,^. 
^' Certainlyj^rtftftft;*' r^pti^ X^ddeus, 
Vol, 4. * I recollect- 
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recollecting himself^ and sighing; and I 
shall be impatient^ until I have an oppor- 
tunity of telling bim> how grateful I am 
for the goodness which he has shewn to 
me as a stranger/' 

The apothecary surprised at these hints> 
(which the County not considering their 
tendency^ allowed to escape him)^ gather^ 
ed sufficient from them^ united with the 
speaker's superior mein^ to make him 
suppose that his patient was some emi- 
grant of quality^ whom Sir Robert would 
rejoice in having served. These surmises^ 
and conclusions having passed very quick- 
ly through the honest gentleman's brain^ 
he bowed his head^ with that respect^ 
which the generous mind is proud to pay 
to nobility in ruins^ and resumed: 

" Whatever you may be sir, a peasant 
or a prince, you will meet with British 
hospitality fi^om the noble owner of this 
house. The magnificence of his spirit, is 
equalled by the goodness of his heart; 
and Deerhurst will afford every comfort 

to 
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to. ^ou^ that benevolence and wealth can 
bestow; and T am' certain^ that Sir Kobert 
will consider the dreadful apoplexy> which 
brought him fi^om Somerset for change of 
ak^ rather fortunate^ than otherwise^ as it 
hai afforded him ah opportnnity of serv* 
ing, and of knowing you," 

Thaddeus blushed at the strain of this 
speech; and^ readily understanding what 
was pas^ng in the mind of the apothe- 
cary, hardly knew how to reply. He 
paused for .a moment^nd then said^ ^' All 
you have declared^ sir^ in praise of Sir 
Robert Sonierset, I cannot hav^ a doubt 
of his deserving. I hav-e already felt the 
effects of his humanity, and shall ever re- 
member that my life was prolonged by 
his means; but I have no pretensions to 
the honour of his acquaintance. I only 
wish to see him> that I may thank him for 
what he has done; therefore, if you will 
permit me to rise this evening, instead of 
to-morrow morning, you will oblige me," 

To this request, the apothecary gave a 

1 2 respectful. 
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respectful, yet firm denial ; and went down 
stairs, to. communicate his observations to 
his pat;ron. ^ ) • 

The anxiety which agitated the Count's 
mind, when he refljected, that he was re- 
ceiving these obligations froin his most 
implacable enismy, so occupied and dii^- 
turbed hiin,lhat he spent a sleepless night. 
The dawn found his fever much augmentr 
ed; but no corporeal sufierings could 
persuade him to abandon the resolution 
of seeing the Baronet, and immediately 
leaving his house; believing, as he did, 
that all his kindness would have been 
withheld, had his host known on whom 
he was pouring sych benefits, he thought 
that every minute which passed over him^ 
while he ^as under Sir Robert's roof, in- 
"ilicted a. new outrage on his dignity arid 
•honour. 

Tp jthis end then, as soon as Mr.' Mid- 
dleton the apothecary rcrtired to break- 
fiast, Thaddeus rose from his bed, and was 
cQuipletely dressed before he returried. 

The 
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The good man expostulated on the rash- 
ness of what he had done^ and augured 
no less than a relapse from the morning 
symptoms of his patient. Thaddeus once 
in his life was obstinate^ though civilly 
so; and desiring a. servant to request that 
Sir Robert would indulge him with an au- 
dience for a few minutes alone in his li- 
brary, he soon convinced Mr. Middletoto, 
that his purpose was not to be shaken. 

The Baronet returning bis compli- 
ments, that hej^should be^happy to see his 
guest, the ^tiil anxious apothecary offered 
him hisassistanee down thestairs. Thaddeus 
needed no help, and gratefully declined 
it. The exertion necessary to be sum- 
moned for this interview, imparted as 
much momentary strength to his frame as 
to his mind, ' and though his colour was 
heightened, he entered the library with a 
firm step. 

Sir Robert met him. at. the door, and, 
shaking him by the hand, with many warm 
assurances of pleasure at his recovery, 

1 3 would 



r 



t74 TaAJ)©EUS OF WARSAW* 

would have led him to a se^t; but Thad- 
deus drawing bdck^ only supported him- 
self against the back of it witli his hand; 
whilst in a steady voice, he expressed the 
most animated thanks for the benejgts he 
had received; then pausing and casting 
the proud lustre of his eyes to the ground; 
lest their language should tell all that he 
thought, he continued, 'M have only to 
regret. Sir Robert that your benevolence 
has been lavished on a man whom, you 
regard with abhorrence. I am the Count 
Sobieski, that Polander, whom you com- 
manded your son to see no more. Resr 
pecting,even the prejudices of my friend's 
parent, I was hastening to London, mean- 
ing to set sail for America with the first 
ship, when I swooned on the road. I be- 
lieve I was expiring; your humanity saved 
me: and I how owe to gratitude, as well 
as to my own satisfaction; the fulfilment 
of my declaration. I shall leave Deer- 
hurst immediately, and England, as soon 

as I am able to embark.'' 

Thaddeus, 
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Thaddeus^ with a second bow^ and not 
quite so firm a step^ without venturing a 
glance, at wb^ he supposed were the 
abashed looks of the Baronet^ was pre- 
paring to quit the room^ when Sir Ro* 
bert^ with- a pale and aghast countenance^ 
exclaimed^ " Stop!" 

Thaddeus looked rounds and regarded 
him with wonder. The Baronet, incapa- 
ble of saying more, pointed to a chair for 
him to sit down ; then sinking into another 
himself, took out his handkerchief, and 
wiping away the large drops, which stood 
on his forehead, panted for respiratiop. 
At last, with a desperate kind of haste, he 
said : 

^^ Was your mother, indeed, Therese 
Sobieski?" 

Thaddeus, still more astonished, replied 
in the affirmative; and Sir Robert threw 
himself back on the chair with a deep 
groan. Hardly knowing what he did, the 
Count rose from his* seat, and advanced 
towards him : Sir Robert, hearing his ap- 

I 4 proach. 



176 THADDEUS OP WARSAW. 

proach^ stretched out his hand^ and^ with a 
look and tone of agony, said — '' Who was 
your father?" and then, without waiting 
for a reply, covered his convulsed featurei^ 
with his handkerchief.— The Baronet's 
agitation, which now shook him like an 
earthquake, became contagious : Thaddeus 
gazed at him with a palsying uncertainty 
in his heart ; and laying his h^nd on his 
bewildered brain, he answered, ^^ I know 

■ • 

not. I believe the Earl of Tinemouth. 
But here is his picture/' With a tremb- 
ling hand he took the case which held ft« 
out of his pocket; and, tearing open the 
clasps, gave it to Sir Robert, who had 
started from his seat at the name of the 
Earl. The moment the Baronet-s eves 
rested on the miniature, he threw it from 
him, and fell senseless upon the chair. 

Thaddeus, hardly more alive, sprinkled 
some water on his face, and with throbbing 
temples and a beating heart, stood in 
wordless expectation over him. Such ex* 
cessive emotion told him, that something 

more 



■^ 
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more than Sir Robert's hatred pf the Po- 
landers had stimulated his late conduct; 
^nd too earnest for an explanation^ to ring 
for assistance, he rejoiced to see, by the 
cOnvuhion of the Baronet's features, and 
the heaving of> his chest, that animation 
was. returning. In a few minutes he open* 
ed his eyes, but when he met the anxious 
gaze of Thaddeus, he closed them as sud- 
denly, and rising from his seat, staggered 
against the chimney-piece, exclailping, 
^^ O God, direct me." 

Thaddeus, whose conjectures were now 
wrought almost to.wildness, followed- him, 
and whilst, his exhausted frame was ready 
to sink to the earth, implored him to 
speak. 

. '' G, Sir," cried he, '' If you know any 
thing about my family ? If you know any 
thing about my father, in pity answer me! 
Qr, only tell me: am I so wretched as to 
be- the son of Lord Tinemouth ?" 

The violence of the Count's emotions, 
during this agonizing petition, totally 

1 5 overcame 
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overcame him ; before he finished speak- 
ing, his limbs withdrew their support ; 
and, sinking down on his knees, his head 
dropped breathless against the side of a 
chair: Though incapable of standing, his 
beseeching and eager eyes were yet 
riveted on the Baronet's averted face. 

Sir Robert turned hastily round. He 
saw him sunk, like a beautiful flower, bruis- 
ed and trampled on, by the wanton foot 
of him who had given it root: unable to 
make any evasive reply, to this last appeal 
of virtue and of naiture, he threw himself 
with a burst of tears upon his neck, and 
exclaimed, " Wretch that I have been ! O, 
Sobeiski! / am thy father. Dear, injured 
son of the unhappy Therese ! " 

The first words which carried this avowal 
to the heart of Thaddeus, deprived it of 
motion; and, when Sir Robert expected 
to receive the returning embrace of his 
son, he found him senseless in his arms. 

The cries of the Baronet brought Mr. 
Middle ton and the servants into the room. 

When 



J 
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When the former saw the state of the 
Count, and perceived the agonized posi- 
tion of his patron, (who was supporting 
and leaning over his son, ) the honest man 
declared, that he expected nothing less from 
the gentleman's disobedience of his orders. 
The presence of the servants having recall- 
ed Sir Robert's wandering faculties, he 
desired them to remove Thaddeus to his 
chamber. Then following them in silence 
when they had laid their charge on the bed, 
lie watched, in extreme but concealed 
anxiety, until Mr. Middleton, by opening 
a vein, again brought animation to his 
patient. 

The moment the Count unclosed his 
eyes, they fixed themselves en his agitated 
father. He drew the hand which held his, 
to his lips. The tears of paternal love 
again bathed the-cheeks of Sir Robert; he 
felt how warm at his heart was the ajffec- 
tion of his deserted son ; ( and making a 
sign for Mr. Middleton to leave the room, 
who objeyed;) he bent his streaming eyes 

I 6 upon 
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upon the other hand of Thaddeus^ and 
said in a faultering voice^ *^ Can you par** 
don me ? " 

Thaddeus threw himself on his father's 
bosom^ and wept profusely ; then raising 
Sir Robert's clasped hands in his^ whilst 
his, eloquent eyes seemed to search the 
Heavens, he said, *' My dear, dear mother, 
loved you io her latest hour, and I have 
all my mother's heart : whatever may have 
been your faults, I love my father." 

Sir Robert strained him to his breast. 
After a pause, whilst he shook the tears 
from 'his silver eye-lashes, he resumed^ 
'^ Certain, my dear son, that you require 
repose, and assured that you will not find 
it, until I have offered some apology for 
my unnatural conduct, I will now explain 
the various circumstances which impelled 
my actions, and drew distress upon that 
noble creature, your mother/* 

Sir Robert hesitated a moment to reco- 
ver breath and then went on. 

/^ Keep your situation ; " add^d he put- 
ting 
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ting down Thaddeus, who at this opening 
was raising himself; ^^ I shall tell my me-* 
lancholy story with less pain^ if your eyes 
be not upon me. I will begin from the 
first/V . 

The Baronet proceeded to say, '^Thj^ 
very early in life he attached himself to 
Miss Beaufort, the only sisfer of the late 
Admiral Beaufort, who was Mary's father; 
they were then wards of Sir Fulk« Somerr 
set. 'Mr. Beaufort had been in the navy 
from a boy; but his sister remaining al- 
ways at the Castle, an affection as strong 
as it was mutual took place between her- 
self and her cousin Robert. When the 
young people applied to Sir Fulke for hjs 
consent to their marriage, he refused it on 
the plea, of their youth. In vain the pas- 
sionate Robert declared the reasonablenes, 
and ardour of his! affection; his father 
urged his being only a younger son ; and, 
indeed that he was totally unworthy of his 
ward, unless he would consent to. undergo 
the polish of a three years tour over the 

continent. 
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continent. After much altercation^ this 
arrangement was complied with; and Ro^ 
bert and Miss Beaufort bade each other a 
melancholy adieu. Indignant at the un- 
feeling whim of Sir Fulke; and^ provoked 
with his elder brother^ for seconding his 
father's arguments^ Robert Somerset set 
off for Dover; where he was joined by the 
present earl of Tinemouth^ (then Mr. 
Stanhope^ ) who was banished the country 
on a similar errand: but his was. to forget 
a mistress; Somerset's to deserve one. 
Stanhope^'s mother and Robert's having 
been sisters, the young men met as rela- 
tione ; mutually enraged at their fathers^ 
(their mothers having been long dead^) 
they determined to change their names, and 
toletnooneknowanythingaboutthemdur- 
' ing their travels^ except the two women who 
they best loved. To this end^ as soon as they 
crossed the Channel^ and landed in France, 
they gave themselves out to be brothers; 
which their great personal resemblance 
corroborated^ and called themselves Sack- 

ville. 
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ville. This business settled, they 'tnivelled 
pretty amicably until they readied Na- 
ples: Here Mr. Stanhope involved hinii- 
self in a very dishonourable intrigue, 
v^ith the only daughter of an old British 
officer, who had retired to that climate 
for his health. Somerset remonstrated on 
the villany of seducing an innocent girl^ 
vrhen he knew that his heart and hand 
were absolutely devoted to another; and 
IStanhope, enraged at finding a censor in 
a companion, whom he considered as 
headstrong as himself, ended the argu- 
ment by striking him. Somerset drew his 
sword ; and it is likely if the servants of 
the hotel had hot interfered^ the afiray 
would have terminated with one of their 
lives. Since that hour, they never met 
again. Mr. Stanhope left hi$ shame, and 
his bleeding friend ; and fearful of conse- 
quences, fled to Palermo. Robert So- 
merset, when recovered from his wounds, 
still retaining the name of Sackville,) 
took the way to Florence; in which 

beautiful 
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beautiful city^ determining to stay some 
time^ he rather sought than repelled the 
oivilities of the inhabitants. Here he 
became acquainted with the Palatine^ 
arid the lovely Therese, whose affections 
he so completely won. Soan after this 
intimacy commenced^ Miss Beaufort ce»s* 
ed to answer bis letters. Desperate with 
jealousy^ he was on the point of going to 
JBngland, when he received packet from 
home. On opening it^ he, found a letter 
from Miss Beaufort^ in which she inform* 
ed him^ that having long considered their 
attachment^ as a childish . ehtanglement> 
she had tried to wean him from his 
former : folly, ,by an obstinate silence. 
Having hardly a doubt that she had suc^ 
ceeded, she now broke through her reso- 
lution, as it wa3 to shew him at onqe^ the 
unreasonableness of making such early 
en:gagements. . Soon after his departure^ 
.a journey up to town. taught her to know 
her own he^^rt ; and in consequence she 
had. yielded her hapd to Mr. Somerset, 

his 
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ihis elder brother; who had always been 
averse to her marriage .with Robert. This 
shameless declaration^ concluded with a 
long homily of advice against similar 
fetters— and thfe insult of subscribing 
herself his ^*^ affectionate sister^" &c. 
Having read the letter to the end, he * 

forswore his family for ever, and flying 
to'Therese Sobieski, in a paroxysm of 
• madness and revenge, married her. This 
rai^ act perpetrated, he in vain sfought for 
tranc^itiity; he saw that she idolized him^ 
but his thoughts were always fixed on his 
. ungrateful Mary ; Were always deploring 
her lightness, and execrating the perfidy 
; of his brother. In this temper a second 
packet found him. Again he saw Miss 
JBeaufort's.band^writing, but he dropt it 
with horror into the envelope, and tore , 
open the black sedl which was affixed ti> 
a letter froni his father. Here ISir Fluke 
confessed such a plan of deceit as petri- 
tfied his son. ' He declared, that all which 
had passed, was devised by Mr, Somerset, 

in 
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in hopes of tempting him to revenge the 
affront which Mary had put upon him> by 
a hasty marriage. The vrretched old man> 
with many prayers fpr pardon^ acknow- 
ledged that this bitter confession was 
wrung from him by the sudden death of 
his eldest son^ who now lay a corpse in 
the house. The disconsolate father having 
related the particulars of Mr. Some]|^et> 
deathj- (which happened after three days 
illness^) added^ it was in .compliance with 
hh entreaties to presec^e JS^iss Beaufort 
for him^ that he had agreed to drive Robert 
from the kingdom. To further the schemej 
of making the separation be for ever, he 
had intercepted all their mutual letters ; 
and^ Mr. Somerset himself^ had forged that 
one in Miiis Beai|forts name, which carried 
the intelligence of their union. By the 
.same means, a similar effect was wrought 
upon the abused. Mary ; believing Robert 
unfaithful, sl^ fell into a melancholy, and 
^evinced a carelesisness to exterior ol^ects, 
.which they hoped might, in time, induce 

her. 
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hefj through mere weakness of mind^ to 
give her hand to the persecuting passion 
of Mr. Somerset. '' But,"" continued Sir 
Fulke^ ^' death has put an end to this un* 
natural rivalry ; and my poor girl, unde- 
ceived, in her oplinion of you, pants to 
see you, and to give you that hand, which ( 

my ill-fated son, arid your unhappy father, 
so unjustly detained.^' 

On the receipt of this packet, with a 
soul divided between love, humanity, and 
honour^ Robert Somerset sacrificed all to 
his passions. He adored the woman on 
whose account he had left his country; 
and, though every tie of Heaven and earth 
bound htm to his deceived and injured 
wife, he consigned her to the full horrors 
of ^uch desertion, and hastened to Eng"- 
land. 

*' Shameful to relate," added Sir Robert, 
'^ immediately on my landing I married 
Mary Beaufort. In her arms I foi^ot for 
a while, Therese and her agonies. But 
when my dear Pembroke first saw the light, 

when 
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when I prest him to my hearty it seemed as 
if at the same instant I stabbed it with a 
dagger. When I would have breathed a 
blessing over him^ the conyiction struck 
me^that I. durst, not; that I had deluded 
the mother who gave him birth ; and that 
at some future period^ he might have cause 
to curse the author of his existence. Well," 
continued the Baronet, wiping his forehead, 
" though the birth of this boy conjured up 
the image of your mother, which haunted 
me day and night; I never could summon 
courage to inquire respecting her fate. 
When the troubles of Poland commenced^ 
what a dreadfiil terror seized me ! The suc- 
cess of the Russians, and the consequent 
distresses of the nobility, overwhelmed me 
with fear: I knew not, but they ipight be 
forced, like the French noblesse, to fly 
their country ; and the bare idea of meet- 
ing your grandfather, or the injured The- 
rese, in England, precipitated me into 
such a series of appiiehensions, as menaced 
my life. I became melancholy and ill; 

I 
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I avoided the sight of the newspapers; 
and^ as far as I could^ (under the plea of 
the story which you have heard,) I with- 
held my family frpih ^peakiltig on a subject 
which Ynanife^tly gave me pain. But I 
could not prevetit the tongues of our vi- 
sitors from discoursing on a "theme/ which 
at that period, interested every thinking 
mind. I heard of the VaUant Kosciuszko, 
the \good S^nisfaus, and the Palatine So- 
bieski with his brave grandsoni spoken ^f 
in the same btbath. I durst not suirmis^ 
who this grandson was; I durst not ask; 
I dreaded to ktiow. At length/* added hc^ 
quickening his voice, ^^ the idol of my 
heart, she for whom I had perhaps sacri- 
ficed my eternal peace, died in my arms! 
I receive4 the shock as became a christian,; 
I bent beneath the blow with humility ; 
for I embraced it as the expiation of a 
crime, which, till then, even in the midst 
^f my felicity, sat on my soul like the 
hand of death, : I bore this trial with re- 
signation. But, when two years after- 
wards. 
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wards^ my eye fell, by accident, upon the 
name of Sobieski, in one of the public 
papers, I conld not withdraw it; my sight 
was fascinated as if by a rattlesnake; 
and, in One column I read, how bravely 
the Palatine fell; and, in the next, the 
dreadful fate of his daughter. She was 
revenged !" cried Sir Robert, eagerly 
grasping the hand of Thaddeus, who could 
not restrain the groan which burst from 
his breast. ^^ I was deprived of that reason 
which had abused her noble nature, for 
near three months afterwards. When I 
recovered my senses, '^ continued he, after 
a pause, ^^ and found that I had so fatally 
suffered the time of restitution to go by, 
I began to torment myself, that I had not, 
on the death of Lady Somerset, hastened 
to Poland, and intreated Therese's pardon 
on my knees. This period of vivid re- 
morse was soon terminated, by the same 
arguments, which, on the first year of my 
wife's loss, deterred me from being just. 
I reconsidered, that the Countess Sobieski 

having 
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having possessed a prior claim to my name^ 
such restitution on my part^ must^ in con* 
sequence^ have illegitimized my darling 
Pembroke. It was this horrid conviction^'* 
exclaimed Sir Robert^ a sudden distraction 
agitating his before alTectionate eye, ^^ that 
caused all my cruelty to you. When my 
dear soii described the danger from which 
you had rescued him ; when he told me, 
that Therese had fostered him with a mo* 
iher's tenderness; I was probed to the 
heart: but when he added, that the young 
Count Sobieski was now an alien from his 
country, and relying on my friendship for 
a home^ my terror was too truly mani* 
fested. Horror drove all natural remorse 
from my soul. I thought an avenging 
power had sent my deserted child to dis- 
cover his father, to claim his rights, and to 
publish me as a villain : and when I saw 
my innocent son, even on his knees, peti* 
tianing for the man, who I believed, was 
come to undo him, I became almost fran- 
tic. Under this temper," added he, put* 

ting 
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ting th^ trembliiig hand of Thaddeus to 
his fttreaming eye*, '' I drove put my first 
hottki to bte a guiltless wanderer oa the 
face of the earth; not for his own crimes, 
but for those of his father : and heaven 
punished my injustice. . When I thauglit 
that the ie\adence of my shame, vi3& di- 
vided from me by an insuperable barrier ; 
when I believed that the ocean would soon 
separate me from all my fears, a righteous 
Providence brought thee before me, for- 
lorn and expiring. It was the son of 
Therese Sobeiski, that I had exposed, to 
such wretchedness ! It was the darling of 
her heart, that I had consigned to the beat- 
ing elements! . O, Thaddeus,"". cried he, 
'' can I be forgiven for all this? " 

Thaddeus lulled the wakeful remorse of 
his venerable father, with such kind argu- 
ments of excuse for his conduct, as at least 
imparted tQ him, a consoling assuranc^e in 
the generous affection of his son. 

. When this long and interesting conver- 
sation terminated. Sir Robert, well re- 
* membering 
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membering the violent effects of Mr. So- 
merset's griefs at Sobieski's flight and de- 
clared al^uration of England^ pardoned 
his son the outrageous reproaches^ which 
had 4ri ven him from his own house ; and 
very joyfully dispatched a messenger to 
desire his presence at Dearhurst. 
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THAT sickness^ which is the consequence 
of mental pain^ usually vanishes with its 
cause. Long before the evening of the 
ensuing day^ Thaddeus quitted his cham- 
ber^ and related to his father the rapid in- 
cidents of his brief and eventful career. 
The voice of fame had blazoned him 
abroad^ as '^ the plume of war, wUh .early 
laurels crowned;" but it was left to his 
own eloquent tongue^ to prove, with all 
the pathos of modesty and feeling, that 
the most desperate conflicts are not those 
which we sustain in the field. 

Sir Robert listened to him with affec- 
tion^ admiration, and delight. He was an- 
swering the interesting detail, with many 
grateRil apostrophes to that Providence, 

wbich 



\v1fi(3i had crbWiied his old age "with par- 
Atfti aiifd peiice, When the sei*vatit opened 
the door, trad stnounced, thaft Mr. Somer- 
set wiais in the 'library . 

ThfeiddeuS instantly rose; but Sir Robert 
ptit hrm domi again. ^' fiemam here> 
my deat* son,^' said he, ''^ until 1 apprise 
yoiir Ibrdther how nfearly you are related 
to ^him. That door leads into my study ; 
I will call you when lie is prepared/' 

The moment Sir Robert joined Pem- 
broke, lie read in his pale and harassed 
countenance, how much he requited the 
intelligence which he came to communi- 
cate. Mr. Somerset bowed coldly on his 
father's entrance, and begged to be ho- 
n^uried with his commands. 

'*^They are, what I expect will restore 
to you, your usual looks and manner, my 
desir boy," ahswcred his father, taking his 
passive hand, and seating him by him; 
" so attend to me.^' 

Pembroke listened to the beginning of 
the Bardt<et*6 nairative with respectful at- 

K S tention; 
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tention ; , but when the name af Theresa 

Sobieski . was mentioned as the woman 

» ... , ... 

whom he had married and deserted; the 
reaciy apprehension of his son conceiving 
/ the -rest, he had only to affirm his eager 
demandy that Thaddeus was indeed his bro- 
ther. Pembroke looked wildly around him. 

^^ O, my father!" cried he, '^what have 
you done ? Where is he ? For what have 
you sacrificed him ? " 

'' Hear me to an end/' rejoined the 
Baronet!, who, then, in as few words as pos- 
sible, repeated the cpnseq^uent events, 
with- the recent meeting. 

Pembroke's raptures were npw as high 
as his despair had beeii deep. He threw 
himself on his father's breast ;* he asked 
for his friend, his brother; and begged 
to be conducted to him. Sir Robert did 
no more than open the door which divid- 
ed the library from the dining-room, and 
in one moment the brothers were locked 
m each others arms. 

, Their father, with a speechless tongue, 

but 
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but an eloquent heart, stood over them 
with uplifted hands^ invoking the spirits 
of their beatifiisd mothers, to behold this 
heavenly scene. 

The transports of the yoiing men for a 
long time denied them words, but their 
eyes," their tears, and their united hands, 
ini parted to each breast a consciousness of 
mutual love, unutterable, if not to be ex* 
pressed by those looks, which are indeed 
the true beraldd of the soul. 

Sir Robert wept like an infant whilst 

). » • • • 

contemplating these two kfiectionate bro- 
thers; in a faultering Voice he ex<:laimed, 
'' Hov^ soon mdy these plighted Hands be 
separated by the harpies of the law ! Alas, 
Pembroke, you cannot be ignorant that I 
buy this son at the price of your legiti- 
macy!'* 

At this speech, the blood rufehed over 
the cheek 6f the ingenous Pembroke ; but 
Thaddeus tux'nihg instantly to Sir Robert^ 
said, with a smite, 

'' On this head, I trust that neither niy 

K 3 father 
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father noir my fasotiiier will en^tertalo; Qi^e 

thought to trouble th^* I$a<l:I ev^n the 

inclinatioii. to. act other^e than rights my 

revered grandfather has put it out of my 

power to bear any other nadae thaQ that of 

Sobiedci. He made mf swepr never to 

change it; and^ a^ I hope to me^t him 

hereafter^" added he^ with, solemni^y^ ^'l 

wiU obey him ! Therefore my^ belois^ed fa^ 

(her^ ifi secijet of)>ly^ c^n I ^iijoy the con* 

viction that I asi yout spnu ^di Pem-r 

brokf's^ broth^e^,: yft^ ^ : haippii^i^ I 

receive withi th^ l^po^l^ge <>C J^iiig s^ 

will ever live her^; will c^vw a#imaf e? aiy 

i^eart vith gr^titii,^^^ <ft H^i^e^^ and 

yotf " 

'" Noble sofli <^ t^i|%int^ Th^^uoai^'l'^ 

(?^ed Sir ^.^beiit^ '' :(d<>9#t:4ejpt(«^e 4bee^ '^ 

'^ How shall I merit your care of my 

ho^io«^! ^ my diaiu^l fc^elipgji? -'excfaim- 

odr Pem^k^ pie^i^^ the hmd^. oi hi> 

l^other ii<% bis ^ft> '' % ^^ d»e o^lbiiig^ 

dbarest Tluuldeus. I am, s^ lmilir«lp.^ii)< ^m 

•wap^ ^ ^?m^»^y9h9^Mpm^ in my 

soul. 
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souh My t^oth^n'si chasle s^rit thanks 
}UHL: fttOA my lips; yet I wiU notal^use. 
>y;our generosity; though I i:eti9in. the 
name of Somerset^ it sh^ll only be the. 
n^ipe; thie ii^h^riteoiC^ entailed on my 
faj^ei^'s eldest son b^ong& to you." 

Wh^Jst Th^dtev» emhr^e^ hi&4^roth«r 
\fith ^fie<;tion, liue caJio^ly an4 firmly re* 
plied^ that: he n^puld rather encounteit &11 
the pvo]9aJ^le miseries^ from which' his 
f|3ither\ benevolence had saye4:him# than 
rob: hk bi;<^t^er of any/ jwrt o^ whajt He 
bdmed tp be justly hi^ due« 
. Sir Robert) with hatred of himself and. 
l|dyn(¥n^ion of hk sQn9> attempted to stop 
tbi$. g^ifsrous con^ntion> by sayixlg^ that 
st^l^lfl be 4|8^i^ned by ajo. eqi^aldiyir 
«ijgp. oi his est%tfN§. 

^^ Nptl< so> my; dea^ fatherj^' replied. 
"Ihaddeus; *' I wiljl} ^ievei; cpnsent thafe ^e; 
title of Soiaerset shatt w4nt v(eaUh to 
jsppport the munAft<^i^nce o| its>poa6ess^>r/' 

Aft^r a £$w more argumea^is^ of the 
^e^c^Hlcy tber ^^t^vi^sy was ^t- 

K 4 tied; 
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tied; and the remainder of the evening 
passed in that sweet reciprocity of confi- • 
dence and bliss^ which ' the imagination . < 
can best picture. ' , ^ 

According to the decisions of this night. 
Sir Robert wrote next morning to his . 
sister^ informing her, that accident had 
introduced Pembroke's friend, the Count 
Sobieski, to his presence; when> to 
his amazement and joy/ he disco vered^- 
that this celebrated young hero, though 
of a nation to which h^ had' declared 
an abhorrence, was the only remaining 
branch of a faniily to which he owed-un- - 
numbered obligations. He isidded, that 
five-and-twerity years ago, having con- 
tracted an immense debt \Vith the Pala-* 
tine of Masovia, — as a small compensa- 
tion, he now signed over to the Couht, 
(who would resume all the distinctions of 
his rank, ) the house and estates of Deer-' 
hurst, to the amdunt of three thousand a* 
year. He told her, th^t Pembroke did not 
deem such substraetion from the rent-roll 

of 
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of Somerset^ any loss ; for twelve fliou- 
sand annually, 'would yet remain; and 
could hU wishes have been complied 
with, hie would have divided his whole 
patrimony with his friend. He closed 
his letter, with many expressions of im- 
patience, to present to his sister and 
niece, their interesting emigre under a 
character which reflected honour on their 
discernment. 

" This epistle was put into the hands of 
Mrs. Dorothy, by a courier, 'as she was 
following Miss Beaufort and Lady Albina 
Stanhope into the travelling coach. Mrs. 
Dorothy having seated herself, read it 
aloud to both the young ladies; at every 
'Welcome word, the heart of the atnazed 
-and overjoyed Mary throbbed with exul- 
*tatidn', hope, and gratitude. The good- 
old lady was not backward in dembnstraf- 
ing astonishment. Surprised at herb^o^- 
ther's rencontre with Thaddeus; »bwt moi^e 
iit his>av6wal of obligaltoft{^.to*any of 
that natlori; aboiat which - iiiei ad ways - bad 
' • K 5 asserted 



asieited difectly t^ reverse; she vsas a«^ 
wrapped in wonder and pleasure, tibafr 
Iter eveiycheerliil tongue^ lightened hm 
liappy hearty by relating to. the attieQitire 
Lady Albina^ die public^ a& w?H as pri-r 
vate histojry^ o£ the Count Sobi^ddL 

Whe& the caniage airived at Deeikurstji 
it vjas past; midnight; aJid^ to. the no 
smaU disappointment of . the la^les^ the 
family were retired to bed. Mis. Doxothy^ 
leho would not suffer hev bcoti^r tabe 
disturbed^ sent the girla to. tluBir* room^;^ 
and was crossing one of the gzShw^ t« 
her own apajrtment^ when s^ doar o^eib- 
i^g> Pephroke^ in his nightgown and 
IS^lippersi, looked, out. Haying hedrd a 
4|^il^tle in the Kouse> he vr» going te 
inqi^fe th^ reason^ just a» Im wu.t apr 
peared- *She kis«ed him^ bade Him go^ 
9igh^ tpld hiia to prepare fox soinething 
pleasing in the mioxning; and» smiling, 
Huirried to her chamber. 

Pen)h;po]i^e thought w little of Mra. 
Dorothy 'a Uy^ely pionusci^ (hat he was 

almost 
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almost the last vAia descended ta t^e 
bMsakfast-parlour. Mrs. Dorothy reproach- 
ed him for \m undutiful laziness.; wjbil^ 
Mm Beaufort^ with a glowing cheeky 
embraced her cousin, wha whispered^ 
*' NoW) 1 shall see the two dearest friends 
I possessi^ happy in each other/'* 

Mary's vivid blush had not subsided^ 
when the sudden enterance of Thaddeus^ 
and his agitated baw^ overspread heiD 
neck and bosom with crimson. A dim-?. 
Bess obscuFed her faculties; she hardly 
heard the a^nimateji words of Sir Robert^ 
whilst be presented him as the Count 
Sobieskiy the darlhig son of one who had 
deserved the highest place in. hi& heart 
Whatever he wa% she was ooni^tous* that 
he was lord of her'&; and^ withdzawing 
^er ban^ hsistily^ from Ae timid aal 
thrilling touch of him she would have 
lingered neiar for^ ever> she. gUded back 
towsMpds an opea casement^ where the 
fresh air helped to dispel thq &intness 
w[hich seized her« 

K 6 After 
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After Mrs] Dorothy, with all the urba- 
nity of her nature, had declared her wel-- 
c^mes to the Count, she put away the 
coffee that was handed to ,hcr by Pem- 
broke, and said, with a smile, ^^ Before 
I taste my breakfast, T must inform yoji. 
Sir Robert, that you have a guest in this, 
house whom you little expect. I forbade 
Miss Beaufort saying a word, because, a& 
we are told that ^ the first tellers, of tts^ 
welcome news have but a losing office;' vice 
Dersa^ I hoped for a gaimng one; there- 
fore detained such a pleasing piece of 
rntelligence • for my own promulgation. 
Indeed, I doubt^ whether it will UQt in- 
toxicate some folks here!"— T^dd^ she, 
glancing archly on Pembroke who looked 
suddenly round at this whimsical declara- 
tion: ^'suffice it to say, that yesterday 
morning. Lady Albina • Stanhope, more 
dead 'than alive, accompanied by her 
maid, arrived in a postrchaise at Somer- 
set-Castle, and implored my protection. 
Our dear Mary embraced the poor weep- 
ing 



L^ 



THABDBU.S OP WARSAW. 203 

ing young creature^ who> amidst manjc. 
tears^ recapitulated the .injuries which she 
had sufiered^ since she parted* with the^ 
Count Sobieski at th^ Abbey. The latest 
outrage of her cruel father, was his im- 
mediate marriage with the vile Lady So- 
phia Lovel ; and his commands, that Lady 
Albina would treat her as became a 
daughter. Ill as her ladyship was, when , 
she received these disgraceful, orders, she 
determined to escape them, and tke de- 
gradation they would otherwise cast on 
the memory of her own another, by in- 
stantly quitting the house. To this end> 
she. engaged her maid to assist her flight; 
'and/, added she, 'Whither cotifd I go? 
Who would receive tlie unfortunate victim 
of the profligate Lady Sophia F I could 
flunk of none so likely as the father of 
the generous Mr, Somerset. He told me 
v)ewere relations; I beseech you to be my 
friends! \ Certain of your benevolence, 
, my dear brother," continued Mrs. Do- 
rothy, '* I stopped this sweet girl's peti- 
tion. 
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tioB^ with my caresses> and promised her 
a kinder father iji !^r Robert Spmecset." 
' ^' You did right, Dorothy/' returaled 
Ae Baronet, " though the Earl and I 
must ever be strangers> I have no enmi^ 
against his children. Wh^re is this ami- 
able Lady Albina? '^ 

Mrs. Dorothy informed him> that ifl^ 
consequence of her recent grief and. ill- 
treatment, her ladyship found herself too 
unwell to rise with the femily ; but that 
iriie hoped to join them at ooon. 

Pembroke was, indeed, deeply inte- 
rested in this inteHigence* The sjmple 
graces of the lovely Albina^ on the ftnst 
interview, had penetrated his heart. Het 
sufferings at Harrowby, and thesensib^ 
Kty which her ingenuous natuce exhi-* 
bited without affectation or disguise, bad 
left her image in his soul> long after iriie 
disappeared. He now gave the reins to 
his eager imagination, and was the first 
m the saloon to greet his lovely mistress. 

Sir Robert Somerset welcomed hex with 

the 



die i^rmth of a parent: but his animated 
and enraptured son^ b^oke out into the 
most vehement expressions of j-oy, w^ch 
she received with timid and grateful bows. 
During this scene^ Miss Beaufott> no 
longer able to bear the restraint of com-^ 
paay^ nor even the accidental glsuices of 
Sobieski^ (whose presence^ dear as it was, 
d^concerted and oppressed her^ ) walked 
QMt into, the park. Though it was^ the 
montii of October^ the weather continued 
ftne. A bright sun tempered tile air^ and 
gilded the yellow leaves^ i^hicb the fresh 
wind drove before her in a thousand gUt- 
lering eddies. This was Mary's favourite 
season. She found its softness diffose the 
ienderest melancholy through her soul^. 
The rugged form of Care^ see9is to dis- 
solve uiider the magic touch' of beautiful 
Mature. Forg-etful' of the world's anxie* 
ties, the tranquillizing spirit of meditation 
shades the heart of sorrow with a veil, 
which might well be called the twilight 
of the mind; and the entranced sovj, 

happy 
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happy in cleltision^ half closes its bright 
eye, reluctant to perceive that such sweet 
repose rests in error 

. Such were the reflections of Miss Beau- 
fort, after her disturbed thoughts had toss- 
ed themselves in a sea of doubts, relative 
to the interest which die might probably 
possess in the heart of Sobieski. Wearied 
out with suspense, she rfesolv'ed to resign 
her future' fate to Providence ; and, turn- 
ing her gaze on the lovely objects arbund; 
soon found the genius of the. season ab- 
sorb her wholly. Her cheeks glowed, hfer 
eyes became humid, and casting their mild 
radianc6 on the fading flowers beneath, 
she pursued her way through . a cloud of 
fragrance. It, was the last breath of the 
expiring year* Love is full of imagiiia- 
tion. Mary feasily glided from the earth's 
departing charms to her own waning 
beauty : the chord once touchfed, every 
note revibrated: and hope and fear, joy 
and f egret, again dispossessed her late ac*- 
quired serenity. 

It 
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It being almost three o^clock^ Lady Al* : 
bina- having expressed a wish to walk out 
in search of Miss Beaufort, the two bro- 
thers offered their attendance. Before her 
ladyship had passed through the first park^ 
she complained of fatigue; Pembrokey 
alarmed, urged her to enter a shepherd's 
hut, close by, whilst the Count Sobieski 
would proceed alone in quest of his 
cousin. 

Thaddeus, with a beating heart, under- 
took this commission ; and bounding over 
the rustic bridge, which crosses the Wi- 
tham, hastened along the. nearest dell. 
With the lightness of a young hunter, he 
mounted the heights, descended to the, 
vallies, traversed one woody nook, and 
then another, but could see. no trace of 
Miss Beaufort. Induced to suppose that 
she- had returned to the house, he was 
slackening his pace, to abandon the search^ 
when he caught a glimpse of her figure, 
as she turned the corner of a thicket lead- 
ing to the terrace above. In "an instant 
. . he 
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he was at her side; and with hb hat in his 
hsmd, and a, glowing^ cheeky he repeated 
hisensand. 

Mary blttshed^ faiUtered^and was alvB^ 
^d at finding herself alone with Thaddeua. 
Though he noyr stood before her in a qua- 
Uty^ which she ever believed was his righl;, 
yet remembrance of what had passed be- 
tiween them^ when in other circumstances^ 
confounded and overwhelmed her. Whea 
Constantine was poor and unfriended; it 
was 4elickMis ta, pity and ta iove bioi. 
Wheatbe saae Consldtttiiie appeared aa. a 
maaof ranky invested with a splendid fpv^. 
tane> and ejct^naiv^ &me> shci waa lo$t» 
annihttated. The clf^ud whkh bid ob- 
sjcured* not extinguished bis. glory^i waa* 
dispetsed. He was that Sobi^ki wb^m, 
she had admired wseeii; be was^ that 
Covstentine whrna she had iQved un^ 
l^nawn; be was that Sobieaki^ ^haA Glm*t 
isyl^ntine, yfhg, seen and knownj. sbe nom 
adored. 

Wdghed dowa by the vjeighftof theaei 

reflections^ 
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reflections^ she only l^owed; to what he 
^d; and gathcaring her cloak, from the 
winds^ which blew it around faer^ wa9 
^urryingj with downward eyes^ ta the 
i9tair9 of the terrace^ when her foot slip<^ 
ping, ^e must have fkllen^ had not Thad^ 
4eus caught h^ on his arm. She rose from 
it with a fhce blushing like scarlet ; and 
that colour did not* recede^ when she 
found that he had not relinquished her 
hand. Her heart beat violently, her head 
hf^W9i»giMy, hei^v feet trembled; and^nd- 
ing that^ 9fter ai t^light molton of her acm 
he stillf held it fs^t^ nearly overcome by 
Inexplicable di^tressj she turned away her 
f^e to. conceal it& confusion. 

ThaddeuB saw aU thjfi, an4> with a ftu^ 
tertng hope;, instead of surrendb^ring tli^ 
hand he h»A retained^ he made il^ a. yet 
do^ef -prisoner^ by^ grasping it ia bo& 
hj»; and» pressing it eaimci^ly to. hia 
breast, said^ in a hurried voice, wh&t hia 
el0i|uent eyes^pouredall their bea^ns up^on 
her averted ch«ek^ '^' Surely^ Mito Boauf ort 

will 
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will B0t deny me the dearest happiness 
possess? The privilege of being grateful 
to her." 

He paused: his soul was too full for 
utterance; and raising Mary's hand from 
his heart to his lips^ he kissed it fervently. 
Almost fainting. Miss Beaufort leaned her 
head, which she was now unatle to sup- 
port^ against a tree of the thicket where 
they were standing, and waved her other 
hand, in sign for him to leave her. 

I^uch extraordinary agitation palsied the ' 
warm and blissful emotions of the Count. 
Dreading that he had offended her^ that 
she might suppose he presumed on her 
kindnessj he stood, for a ihomeht^ in silent 
astonishment; then, dropping onhisknee> 
(hardly conscious of doing so,) with an 
energy of action and voice, declarative of 
all the impetuous passiop, which he had ' 
so long smothered in his heart, he implor- 
ed her pardon for what had passed. 

" Forgive ine,'* added he, with encreas- 
cd earnestness; '^ forgive me, in justice 

to 
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to your own virtues. I meant only to 

■» ' ■ •» 

thank you for your goodness to an unfor-i- 

tunate exile; but if my words or manner 
have obeyed the more fervid impuse of 
my soul, and declared aloud^ what is its 
. glory in secret, blame my nature, most 
respected Miss Beaufort, not my presump- 
tion. I have not dared to look steadily 
on any aim, higher than your esteem.'" 

Mary knew not how to receive this ad- 
dress. The position in which he uttered 
it, his countenance, when she turned to 
answer him, were both demonstrative of 
something less equivocal than his speech. 
He was still grasping the drapery^ of her 
cloak: and his eyes, from which the wind 
blew back his fine hair, were beaming 
upon her, full of that piercing tenderness, 
whibh at once dissolves and seizes the 
soul. 

She passed her hand over her eyes. 
Her soul was in tumults. She too fondly 
wished to believe that he loved her; to 
trust the evidence of what she saw. His 

words 
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^^1^ weire anvbig^cms, imd tfiat '(ftte t^ffi- 
cieni: to fiH hcc mtth uncseitaifity . Jeldoiit 
-of that delisiii^, which is th6 psirent 'of 
the puicBt love, tind Its heit pr&a^sitlfittj ^kt 
aosumied a cbl<hiess, which wab fdf etgh* td 
her heapt/and 'vrhihrt her ^ciytit^aled ihee 
streamed wilil tea]%/c<ni|mred hihi to i^ise. 
Itnittiil^ivety she held oat her inbild to as^ 
sist hhn . He obeyed : and '^hardly (Sifnsci^ 
ous of ^hat she eaid^ she 'continued : 

'^ You fiave done n<yt*hlng, my LopA, to 
oflfdnd me. I was fearful of thy own 'oon*- 
duetr— that yon might hare sappoi^*^-^! 
meBm, unfbirtunaie arji^earances might lead 
you to imagine^, that I was influenced--* 
Hvas «o forgetful of myself- — — " 

'' Ceasei Madam! €ease/or pity's sake !'* 
cried Tfaadcfeus, sftai^ing back^ and At^p- 
fping her hand. Every emotion whicfh 
faultered on her tongue^ had met an an^ 
swelling :pa3>g in 'his breacit. 

Fearing that he had set his heart ^On tht 
possession of a treasure totally dut of bii^ 
reach, heknewubt how high bad bi^c^ bis 

hope^ 
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h<qie^ ohtilhe^feH the depth of hin disaip 
jiolntio^t. Taking upl6»bat, ^icfa la^ 
on the grass^ with a couYitenanee/ from 
whic^h every l^l^toi *0f jby was banished^ 
iie lKywe4 v$a{)e€tfiiU]r>;aiid>.w a lowraed 
toire^ itKmtiniie&<^'^ the dependent {itua*- 
tion in ^hich I appeared at Lad^ Dun* 
das'S/b6^ i^er befoife my eyea^ I in^ 
not ao ahaunl as lb'Bit|)i>o8e^ that any lady 
could 'fh^n notice me from any other s^n* 
tilH^t than hutnanity. THati excited 
this humanity, yfh^re alone I was proud 
lo awaken it, ^as^.in those hburs of de* 
jection, my soje comfort. It consoled 'n<e 
for the friends 1 had 4ost ; it repaid me for 
the hdnours n^rtiich were no more- But 
that is past! Sne^iiig no farther cause for 
ooB^psfsdon> you defem the delusion nd 
longex! fieces6^« Sinde yoi^ will not aU 
lowjxriei an individual distinction in halving 
attracted yotir benevolence^ though I am 
to ascribe it aHtoru charity as diffused as 
^ffective^ yet, I must ever acknowledge 
with the deepest gnititude, that I owe my 

present 
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present home and happiness to Mii^ Beau-^ 
fort. Farther than this^ I shall not— I dare 
not^' presume/' 

These vfotds, shifted all the Count's an- 
guish tb Mary's breast. She perceived 
the di&nded delicacy which actuated every 
syllable as' they fell; and'fearful of having 
lost every th)ng/.by her cold and haughty 
reply^ she opened her lips to say some- 
-things which might better explain what 
^h^'meant; but her heart failing her; she 
closed them' agaiiij^and continued to walk 
in silence by his side. Having allowed 
the* opportunity to escape, she believed 
that all hopes of exculpation were at an 
end ; and, not daring to look up, she cast 
a despairing glance at Sobieski's graceful 
figure as he walked near her. His arms 
were folded, his hat pulted over his fore- 
head, and his long dark eyelai^ies shading 
his downward eyes, imparted a dejection 
to his whole air, which wrapped her weep- 
ing heart roui^d and round with regretful 
pangs. " Ah ! " thought she, '' though the 

offspring 
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ol&prlrig of l)ut on^ moment, they will 
•priey oa myr peace for evei:/' y 

At the turning of a littlje wooded knoll, 
JtKis sU^rit ■ and pensive pair hc^aid the 
jsQUfid.- of 9ome. one on, the other side, 
walkings fa^tly: through the heaps of dried 
leaves. In a minute after; Sir Robert 
Somer^t approached them. 

Whilst his father advanced smiling to- 
wardsi. him, Thaddeus attempted to dispel 
the gloom of his countenance; but not 
succeeding, he bowed abruptly to the 
agitated Mary; and hastily said, ^' I will 
leave Miss Beaufort in your protection, 
sir; and go myself and see whether or not La- 
dy Albina be recovered from her fatigue." 

"I thought to find you all together," 
returned Sir Robert; '' Where is her lady- 
ship?" 

''I left her with Pembroke in a hut by 

the river;" said Thaddeus, and bowing 

•agaiuj he hurried away, whilst his father 

called after him to return in a few minutes^ 

and accompany him in a walk. 

Vol. 4. L This 
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This immediate desertion ai Sobiesid, 
when he had come esipressly to attend h^ 
to lady Albina^ nearly overw^med Miss 
Beaufort *s before exhausted spitits : hardly 
knowing whether to remain or tc r^r^at, 
she was attempting the latter^ when ha&t 
uncle caught her by the arm. 

^^Stay?" cried he, '^ why Mary, you 
surely would not leave me alone? " 

Miss Beaufort's tears had guided over 
her eyes, the moment her back w^ turned; 
and a^ Sir Robert d^ew her towards him, to 
his extreme amazement he saw that $he 
was weeping. At a sight so unexpected, 
the smile of hilarity left his lips. Putting 
his arm tenderly round her waist, (for 
now that her distress had discdvered itself, 
her agitation became so great that she 
could hardly stand,) he inquired in an 
affectionate voice, what afflicted her? 

She answered by sobs only ; until find- 
ing it impossible to break away from her 
uncle's arms she hid her face in his bosoni, 
and gave a loose to the full tide of her tears. 

Sir 



b« 
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Sir Robert^ recoUectiiig the strange 
haste in which Thaddens hurried fifdni 
them; and remembering MisA Beaufort's 
generosity to him in town, followed by 
her succeeding melancholy^ at once united 
these circiimKtancesr with her present eon* 
fusion; and conceiving an instantaneous 
suspicion of the reality^ pressed her with 
redoubled affection to his bosom. 

^' I fear my dearest girl/' said he, '^ that 
something disagreeable has hapjpened be- 
tween yoti and the Count Sobieski ? Per- 
haps he as offended you? Perhaps he^ has 
found my sweet Mary too amiable?" 

Miss Beaufort^ alarmed at this supposi* 
tion ; after a short struggle, answered, ^' O 
no, sir! It is I who have offended him. 

» 

He thinks that I pride myself on -the insig- 
nificant services which I rendered to him 
in London." 

This reply convinced the Baronet that he 
had not been premature in his judgment; 
and, with a new-born delight springing in* 
his soul, he inquired why she thought 

L 2 • • sp? 
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M ? Had she given' him atiy reasoif to 
beli<^v6 so? ' 

i Mary trembled at saying more* ^ Dread-^ 
ing that every word i^'e might utter^ would 
betray how highly she prized the Count's 
esteem ; she fitultered^ hesitated^ stopped: 
Sir Robert piittfae question a second tinle 
in different terms. 

. '^ My loved Mary/' said he, seating her 
by hitn on the trunk of a tree, which had 
be^n newly felled, " I am sincerely anxi- 
ow that you and this young nobleman 
should regai*d each other as friends: he 
is very dear to me; and you cannot doubt, 
my sweet. girl, my affection for yourself. 
Tell me, therefore, the cause of this little 
misunderstanding?'' ' 

Miss Beaufort took courage at the kind- 
ness of this speech. Drying her glowing 
eyes, though still concealing them with 
a Handkerchief, she replied in a firmer 
voice, '^ I believe, sir, the fault lies totally 
on my side. The Count Sobieski met me 
on the terrace, and thanked me for what 

I 
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I had done for him.- I acted very weakly ; 
I was confused. Indeed^ I know not what 
he said ; but he fell upon his knees^ and 
I became so disconcerted,-: — so ffightened^ 
af his having attributed my behaviour t& 
indelicacy or forwardness, that I answered 
something which offended him. And I 
am sure, he now thinks me inhuman and 
proud. *'- 

Sir Robert kissed h« throbbing fore- 
head, as she ended this rapid and hardly 
articulate explanation. 
. " Tell me candidly, my dearest Mary!'* 
said he, ^^ Can you believe that a man of 
Sobieski's disposition, would kneel to a 
woman whom he did not both respect and 
love ? Simple gratitude, my dear girl, is 
not so earnest. You have said enough to 
convince me, whatever may be your sen- 
timents, that you are the mistress of his 
fate; and, if he should mention it to mte, 
may I tell him the scene which has now 
passed between us P . May I tell him that 
its just inference would requite his ten- 

L 3 derness 
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derness with more than your thanks and 
best wishes? " 

Sir Robert ended the sentence in a gay 
tone; but Miss Beaufort^ whose nice sen* 
sibility believed that the Count must haw 
despise her^ looked down to conceal the 
wretchedness which spoke through her 
eyes^ and with a half^suppressed sigfa^ 
answered; '' I will not deny that I deeply 
esteem the Count Sobieski. I admired 
his chariu^ter before I saw him: and when 
I saw him^ although ignocant that it was 
he^ my respect increased. Yet^ I never 
have aspired to any share in his hearty or 
even his remembrance: I could not have 
the presumption. . Th§refore^ my dear un- 
cle,'' added she^ laying her trembling hand . 
on his arm, '' I beseech you, as you value 
my feelings, my peace of mind ! never, to 
breathe a syllable of my weakness to him. 
I think/' added she, clasping her hands 
with energy, and forgetting the force of 
her expression, '^ I would sooner suffer 
death than lose his esteem/^ 

'' And 
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• '' And yet/* inquired Sir Robert, '' you 
will at some futun^ period give your 
hand to another man ? " ' 

Mary, who did not consider the^extenf 
of this insiduous question, answered with 
ferypur, ^' Never. — I never can be happier 
th^n I am/' added she, with breathless 
liaste, seeing by the smile on Sir Robert's, 
lips, that far more had been declared by her 
manner, than th^ words intended. Fear- 
ful of betraying herself farther, she beg- 
ged peifmission to retire to the house. 

The Baronet, now looking very seri- 
ous, to0k her hand; and reseating her by 
him> said, *' No, my dearest Mary ; you 
ishall nat leave me, unless you honestly 
avow what are your true sentiments oi 
the Count Sobieski. You know, my 
sm.^et girl, that I have tried to make you. 
Tegard ite as a father; to induce you to 
receive from' my love,' the treble affec- 
tion of your deceased parents, and iny 
lamented wife. If riiy d^ar niec^ db not 

^ L 4 deny 
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deny this, she cannot treat me with 
reserve?" 

Miss Beaufort was unable to restrain 
her tears. Sir Robert continued. 

'' I will not overwhelm your delicacy 
by repeating the inquiry, whether I have 
mistaken the source of your recent emo- 
tion; only allow me to bestow some en- 
couragement on the Count's attachment, 
should he claim my services in its be^ 
h?lf?*' 

Mary snatched her uncle's hand to her 
Kps, and kissing it, whilst her dropping 
tears fell upon it, threw hemelf impetur- 
ously on her knees, and replied in ^a 
timid voice; '^ I should be a monster of 
ingratitude, could I hide any thing from 
you, my dearest sir,, after all this kind*- 
ness! : I confess, that I do regard the 
Count Sobieski more than any being 09 
earth. Who could see and know him^ 
and think it possible to love another? '* 
, ''And you shall be his! my darling 

Mary ! " 
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Mary ! " cried the Baronet^ mingling his 
own blissful tears with her's; I oncp 
hoped to have contrived an attachment 
between you and Pembroke^ but Heaven 
has decreed it better. When you and 
Thaddeus are united^ I shall be happy; I 
may then diie in peace." 

Miss Beaufprt sighed heavily. She 
could not participate in her uncle's Tap- 
ture. She thought that she had insulted 
and disgusted the Count by her late be- 
haviour; and was opening her lips- to 
urge it again^ when the object of their 
conversation appeared at a little distance 
coming towards them. Full of renewed 
trepidation^ she burst from the Baronet's 
hand: and, taking to flight, l^ft her uncle 
to meet Sobieski alone. 

Sir Robert's anxious question received 
a more rapid reply from Thaddeus, than 
had proceeded from the reluctant Miss 
Beaufort. The animated gratitude of 
Sobieski ; the ardent, yet rpspectful man- 
ner with which he declared her eminence 

L 5 above 
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above all other women^ soon Convinced 
the Baronet, that Mary's retreating deli- 
cacy had misinformed her. A complete 
explanation was the consequence; and 
Thaddeus who had not been more san- 
guine in his hopes, than his lovely mis- 
tress was in her's, allowed the clouds over 
his sunny eyes to disappear. 

Sir Robert, impatient to see these two 
beings, so dear to his heart, repose con- 
fidence in each other's affection, the mo- 
ment he returned to the house, asked his 
sister for Miss Beaufort. Mrs. Dorothy 
having replied, that she had seen her 
aboiti half an hour ago retire to her own 
apartments, the Baronet sent a servant up 
stairs, to beg that she would meet him in 
' the library. 

This message found her in a paroxysm 
of distress. She reproached Jierself for 
her imprudence, her temerity, her unwo- 
manly conduct, in having given away her 
heart to a man who neVer had required 
it. She remembered, that her weakness, 

not 



THADDEUS OP WARSAW. 227 

tiot her sincerity^ betrayed this humiliat- 
ing secret to Sir Robert; and^ nearly at 
her wit's end, with a beating hearty she 
was traversing . the room^ almost hoping 
that she was in. a miserable dream^ when 
her maid entered with the Baronet's com*- 
mands. * > 

Disdaining herself, and determining to 
regain some portion of her own respect^ 
by steadily opposing all her uncle's de-^ 
luding hopes^ with an assumed serenity 
she arrived at the study door. She laid 
her hand on thie lock^ byt the moment it 
yielded to her touchy all her firmness 
vanished; and trembling and pale as 
deaths she appeared before him. 

Sir Robert having supported her to a 
chair; with the most affectionate and 
delicate expressions of paternal affection^ 
repeated toher the sum of his conversa- 
tion with the Count. Mary was almost 
wild at this discourse. So inconsistent 
and eriatic is the. passion of love; when 
it reigns in a woman's breast; she forgot 

L 6 in 
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•in, an instant^ the looks and voice of 
Thaddeus; she .forgot that tender parting 
Jett^r, which even then she treasured . in 
her bosom; she forgot her terror of hav- 
ing forfeited him, by her affected cold- 
ness alone; and dreading that the first 
proposal of their union, had proceeded 
from Jier uncle, she burried her agitated 
face in her hands^ and exclaimed; /' O 
«ir! Ifear that you have made me for ever 
hateful in my awn eyes> a^d despicable 
in those of the Count Sobieski! '* . 

Sir Robert tried to assure her,. thai; she 
^alarmed herself without a cause; but she 
would not, she could jiojt be; pacified: 
she believed that her delicacy had. been 
made a rash sacrifice;, and. was sitting 
gloomily weeping . on a windowrseat, 
when the Baronet gently added:, '^..Well^ 
Mary, since I cannot prevail. . over this 
strange incredulity, I will call in; a more 
'.powerful pleader.'' j 

He rose and opened the door which.led 
to the dining-room. Miss Beaufort instantly 

got 
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got up^ and flying to the opposite door, 
would have retreated, had not Sir Robert 
suddenly thrown himself in her way. He 
threw his arm about her waist, and turning 
her round, she saw the Count, who had 
entered, standing, and regarding her with 
an anxiety, which covered her before pale 
features with blushes. 

His father bid him come near. Sobieski 
obeyed, though with a step that expressed 
how reluctant he was, to oppress the wo- 
man whom he so truly loved. .IMary's 
face was now hidden in her uncle's bosom. 

m 

Sir . Robert put Ker almost lifeless ^ hand 
into that of his son,, who dropping> on, his 
knee, said in an agitated voice, /^ Dearest 
Miss Beaufort, do you really .recal those 
cruel words, which you directed to me this 
morning.? May I indulge myself in the 
idea that I am blessed with your esteem?'* 
. She could not reply, but whispered to 
her uncle, ^^ Pray Sir, desire the Count Xo 
rise! I am already sufficiently overwhelm- 
ed." 
, .. ^^My 



330 ^ THADOSirS OF WARSAW. 

'^ My sweet Mary V returhed the Baro* 
net/ pressing her in his arms^ ^^ this is no 
time for deception on either side. I know 
both your hearts. Rise Thaddeus;" said 
he to the Coutit^ whilst he locked both 
their hands within his; ^^ take him^ Mary: 
receive from yoiir uncle his most precious 
gift; my matchless and injured son/' 

* 

The shock which the ffrst part of this 
speech occasioned Miss Beaufort^ would 
have sunk her exhausted sphitd to. insen- 
sibility^ had not the extraordinary asser* 
tion at its end, aroused and surprised her. 

" Gracious Providence ! ** exclaimed she, 
'^ What do you mean, my dear uncle?*' 

** Thaddeiis will explain all to you,'* 
returned he, *' May heaven bless you both ! 
r leave you together; and from him' you 
wiU be confirmed in the truth of what I 
say." ; ■ -^ ^-^ - . . . ■ • , ^ 

Mary was ti^o much askdntsdied ' to 
think of following her unde out of th^ 
room. She sunk on a seat, and turning 
her eyes full of amazement towards the 

Count, 
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County seemed to d'emaad an explanation« 
ThaddeuSj who ^till retained her passive 
hand pressed it warmly to his heart; and 
whilst his effulgent eyes were beaming 
transport and love, he imparted to her, a 
concise^ but impressive narrative of his 
relationship with Sir Robert, and their late 
arrangemeiit. He touched With short, yet 
ardent enthusiasm^ on the virtues of his 
mother; he acknowledged the unbounded 
gratitude which was due to that God who 
had so wonderfully conducted him to 
find a parent and a home in England; 
and with renewed pathos of look and 
manner, ratified the proffer which Sir 
Robert had made of his heart and hand. 

Mary listened with uncdntroulable eino- 
tioh to this interesting detail. 'Her eyes 
overflowed: their ingenuoi^ language, 
enforced by the eloquent blood which 
glowed on her cheek, did not require the 
medium of words to declarq what ivas 
passing in her mind. Thaddeus gazed on 
her with a certainty of bliss, which pene- 
trated 
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trated his soul until its .raptures almost 
amounted to pain. The heart may, ache 
with joy: neither sighs nor language could 
express what passed in the Count's; he held 
her hand to his lips; his other arm fell 
unconsciously round her waist; and in a 
moment be found that he had pressed 
her to his breast. His heart beat vio- 
lently. Miss Beaufort rose instantane- 
ously- from her chair; but her pure na- 
ture needed no di5guise;~she looked up to 
him, whilst her blushing eyes were raining 
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Chap. IX. 



CONCLUSION. 

* - 

THE magnificent establishment which this 
projected union offered to Sobieski^ seem- 
ed to heal the yet bleeding conscience 
qi Sir Robert Somerset, Although he 
bad acquiesced in the Count's generous 
surrender of the family honours^^ his heart 
remained ill at ease, Eveiy dutiful ex- 
pression from this long neglected son^ 
stabbed him with availing remorse. Con- 
scious that his criminal marriage withPemr 
broke 's mother deprived the son of The- 
rese of his just inheritance^ he could never 
meet Sobieski'is filial attentions^ without 
enduring pangs of self-reproach which im- 
bittered all his joy. Mis$ Beaufort's avow- 
ed and returned affection^ at once removed 
the sting of this ijncessant r^i^oUoctidn : 

Mistr<»s 
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Mistress of immense wealthy her hand 
would not only put the injured Thaddeus 
in possession of- those pure delights de- 
pendent on mutual sympathy of soul^ but 
would empower his munificent spirit, 
again to exert ilself in the disposal of an 
almost princely fortune. 

&ii^h meditations having followed the 
now tranquillized Baronet to his pillow, 
diety brought him into Itie breakfast par-* 
l^^tir ,tiext day, full of that calm pleasure, 
which: promises a steady continuance.' 
The JiaJ>py femify were assembled. Mrs. 
Dorothy tohited her brother, whose 
brightened' ey^e -declared that he had 
something .pleasant to comihunicate ; and 
he did not keep her a moment in suspense. 
With the first dish of coffee which was 
poured buti his grateful heart unburthen-^ 
ed itself of the delightful tidings, that be* 
fore the present month should expire; 
Miss Beaufort would give h^r hand to the 
Count Sobieski. 

Pmbroke Wsls the only hearer who did 

not 
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not express surprise at this declaration.: 
the transported Thaddeus had flown to his 
bed-side the preceding nighty and with a 
bounding and enraptured hearty related 
the whole of the regent scenes. 

During Sir Robert's animating speech^ 
Mary's blushing^ yet triumphant eyes^ 
sought a veil in a branch of geranium, 
which she held in her trembling hand> and 
affected to smell. 

' Mrs. Dorothy rose from, her chair; her 
heightened colour^ and glittering eyes^, 
spoke more than her Up^ when she presish- 
ed^fifTst her hiece^ and then the Count So- 
bieski^ in her venerable arms. 

:'' Heaven bless you both!" cried she, 
''This marriage will be the glory of. my 

age.'' 

. Miss Beaufort turned fro!m the embrace 

of her aunt^.to meet the warm cdngiratular 
tions of Pembroke. Whikt he kissed her 
burning cheek, he whispered loud enough 
for every one to hear; ''And why may I 
not participate in my good aunt's tri* 

umph ? 
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umph? Attempt it, dear Mary! If you 
can persuade my father to allow me to 
make myself as happy with Lady Albina 
Stanhope, as you will render Sobieski, I 
shall for ever bless you !*' 

Lady Albina coloured like scarlet. Sir 
Robert took her hanfd with a smile of 
pleased surprise. " Do you, my lovely 
gdestf Do you sanction what this bold 
boy has just said?" 

Lady Albina made no Answer; but 
blushing deeper than before, cast a side-^*' 
long glance at Pembroke, as if to petition 
hi^ stipport. He was at her side in ah in* 
stant; then seriously, and earnestly in- 
treating his father's consent to an union 
with her. ladyship, (whose appa*obation of 
his passsion, he had obtained the preced- 
ing day in the shepherd's hut; ) he awaited 
with hoping anxiety, ^he sounds which 
iseemed faulteiing on Sir Robert's lips. 

The Baronet, quite overcome by his 
darling Pembroke; having, like his brother, ' 
disj)osed of his heart so much to his own 

honour^. 
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hQTkoxxt, found himself unable ta itoy wha| 
he wished; and jaining the hands .of the 
two young people in silence, he hurried 
jbut of the room. He ascended, to the li- 
}irary> where> kneeling down, he returned 
devout thanks to that all-gracious 3eing> 
who crowned one so unworthy, with 
blessings so conspicuous. 
~ ^Thaddeus, no less than his father, re-f* 
:membered the hand, which having guided' 
him through a. thorny but short path of 
«oiTOw, had in the end conducted him to 
an Bden of bliss ; his heart did not forget^ 
even in the midst of gaiety and smiles, the 
ardent gratitude which was due to the be- 
neficent Dispenser of his happiness. . 

Before the lapse of a week it was disto^ 
jvered, that Sir Robert must hasten the 
manriage of Pembroke with Lady Albina^ 
-t>r be forced by law, to yield her to the 
demands of her father. After some search^ 
Lord Tinemouth learned that his:daughter 
was under the protection of Sir Robert 
.Somerset, Inflamed with rage and re- 
venge. 
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vengBj he i^ent to oirder lieir iftimedi^te r^^ 
tanij under paiti of an ins«a;&tane6us ap- 
peal to the courts of judicature. 

Too wdil aware that her non-age laid 
her open to the realiising of this threat; 
Lady Albina fell into the most alarming 
(its on the first communication of the mes^ 
sage. Sir Robert urgc^^ that in her cur- 
cumstances, nb authority could be oppos- 
ed to theEarVs, except that of a husband's; 
and on this consideration^ she complied 
with his arguments and the prayers of he^ 
lover^ directly to give that power into 
the hands of Pertibroke; ' 

Accordingly next morning by day- 
break^ accompanied by Mrs. DorOthy and 
the enraptured Mr. Somerset^ the terrified 
Lady Albina commenced her journey to 
Scotland; that being the only place where 
in her situation^ the marriage could be 
legally solemnized. 

. Whilst these young run-aways chape- 
roned by an old maiden auilt, were pur- 
suing their rapid flight to Gretiia Green^ 

Sir 
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Sir Roh^rt sent hb ateMird to Lopdon> to 
prepare two. houses near his own in Orog** 
venor Square> for the reception of ki» 
children. During these necessary arrange- 
ments, a happy fortnight elapsed at Deet- 
htirst. Thrice happy to Mary, because its 
tranquil hours .imported to her captive 
heart, ^' a sober certainty of that noaldng 
ibHss," vfhichhzd so often animated the vi- 
sions of her imaginatibn. Morning, noon, 
and evening/ the companion of the Count 
Sobieski, she saw, with added enthusiami^ 
that the sublime and princely virtues did 
not reign alone in his bosom. Their in«* 
suiTerable brightness, was rendered less in- 
tense, was beautifully veiled, by the soft- 
ening shades of those gentle amiabilities, 
which are the soothers ^nd sweeteners of 
life. His breast seemed the residence of 
love : of a love, that not only infused a 
warmer existence through her soul, but 
diffused such a light of benevolence over 
every being within its influence, that all 
appeared happy who caught a beam of his 

eye; 
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eye; all enchanted^ who shared the magic 
of his smile. Under ^hat different effects 
had she seen this man! 'Yet how consis- 
tent! At the first period of their acqiiain- 
tance^ she behead him^ like that glorious 
orb, which her ardent fancy told her he 
resembled, struggling with the storm, or 
looking with steady grandeur through the 
clouds which obscured his path:' But now, 
like the radiant sun of sumhier amidst a 
:splendid sky, he seemed to stand, the 
source of light, and love, and joy. 

Thus did the warm fancy, and warmer 
heart of Mary Beaufort, paint the image 
of her lover ; and when Sir Robert received 
intelligence that the Gretna Green party 
were arrived in town, and were impatient 
for the company of the dear inhabitants 
of Deerhurst, she confessed that some em- 
bers of human frailty did sparkle in her 
bosom, at the anticipation of witnessing 
the homage, which they who had despised 
the unfriended Constantirie, would pay to 

the declared and iUustrious Sobi'eski. 

The 
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The news of Lady Albina's marriage^ 
enraged the Earl of Tinemonth almost to 
madness. Well aware^ that his withhold* 
ing her ladyship's fortune; would occasion 
no uneasiness to a family of Sir Robert 
Somerset's vast possessions^ he gave way 
to still more vehement bursts of passion ; 
and, in a fit of impotent threatening, em-^ 
barked, with all his household, to. spend 
the remainder of the season on his estates 
in Ireland. 

. This, abrupt, departure of the Earl's 
caused Lady Albina little uneasiness. His 
unremitted cruelty, her brother's indiffer- 
ence, and the barbed insults of Lady So- 
phia Lovel, wrankled too deeply to leave 
any filial regret behind. Considering their 
absence a suspension of pain, rather than 
a punishment, she did not stain the kiss, 
which she imprinted on the venerable 
cheek of her new parent, with one tear to 
the memory, of her unnatural father. 
* Whilst all was preparation, splendour, 
and happiness in Grosvenor-square, Thad- 
. Vol. 4. M deus 
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deus did n6t forget the excellent Mrs. 
Robfion. He hastened to St. MartinV 
lane^ were the good woman received hiifei 
with open arms: Nancy hung, crying for 
joy, upon his hand: amd i^ruhg raptu-* 
rously about his nieck, when he told her, 
that he was now a rich man, and that she 
and her grandmother should live with 
him for ever. ^' I am going to be mar- 
ried, my dear Mrs. Robson; that angel^ 
who visited you when I was in prison, has 
wiped cmcy all tears from my eyes;*' said 
he, and drying the cheek of his weeping 
landlady with his own handkerchief, he 
continued; ^^she commanded me not to 
leave you, until you had assured me, that 
you will brighten our happiness, by tak* 
ing possession of a pretty cottage, which 
is close by her house in Hampshire. It is 
within Beaufort-park; and there, my Ma- 
ry, and myself, will visit you continually." 
'^ Blessed Mr. Constantine ! "' cried the 
worthy woman, pressing his haiid, '^ my- 
self, my Nancy, — ^we are yours;-*-take us. 

whither 
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wiiither you would ;-**-for wheroveif pou 
go^ there wiU ihe Mmighhf's hand had m» 
and there triU his right hand holdw." 

The Count rose and turned to the win* 
dow; his heart was full; and he was ob- 
liged to take time to recover him&elfj 
before he could resume the conveirsatioii, 
to propose the proper dispositions for the 
speedy removal of Mrs. Robson and her 
grandniaughter^ to their new residence. 
He saw her twice after this; and on the 
day of her departui'e for Hampshirej h^ 
put into her hand the first quarterly pay^ 
ment of an annuity^ which would hence-* 
forward afford her every comfort; and 
raise her to that easy rank in society^ which 
her gentle manners^ and rare virtues^ were 
so admirably fitted to adorn. Neither did 
he neglect Mr. Burnett. It was not in his 
nature to allow any who had served him^ 
to pass unrequited. He visited him on 
the day of his arrival ; aiid having repaid 
him^ with a generosity^ which astonished 
even the good money-lendeB^ he took his 

M 8 sword 
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sword^ with the other relics of what were 
once so dear^ and pressing them mourn- 
fully/ yet gratefully, to his breast, re- 
entered Sir Robertas carriage and drove 
home. 

Thaddeus next directed his steps to Dr. 
Cavendish's. He found his worthy (liend 
at home, who received him with a wel- 
come, which was increased to transport, 
when Thaddeus told him, with a smiling 
countenance that he was that Sobieski, 
about whose wayward fate he had asked so 
many ill-answered questions. The aston- 
ished and delighted doctor, embraced him 
with an ardour, which spoke better than 
language, his admiration and esteem. His 
amazement having subsided, he 'was dis- 
coursing with animated interest, on events, 
at once so fatal and so glorious to Sobies- 
ki, when a gentleman was announced by 
the name of Mr. Hopetown. He entered, 
and Dr. Cavendish, at tbe same time, in- 
troducing Thaddeus as the Count Sobies- 
ki, Mr. HopQ<:own fixed his eyes upon him, 

with 
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with an expression which neither of the 
friends could comprehend. Dr. Caven- 
^ishy.a little disconcerted at the mer- 
chant's rudeness, attempted to draw off 
the steadiness of his gaze, by asking how 
long he had been in England. 

'' I left Dantzic/' replied he, '' about 
a fortnight ago ' and I should have been 
in London five days since, but a favourite 
horse of mine, which I brought with me, 
fell sick at Harwich, and I waited until 
he was well enough to travel.'*^ 

Whilst he spoke, he never withdrew his 
eyes from the face of Thaddeus, who at 
the words Danbdc and horse, recollected 
bis. faithful Saladin; and almost hoped 
that this Mr. Hopetown, might prove to 
be the Briton, to whom he had consigned 
the noble animal, he now took a part in 
the conversation, by inquiring of the 
merchant, whether he were a resident ot 
Dantzic. 

'' No, my lord;*' replied he, " I live 
within a mile of it. Several years ago I 

M 3 quitted 
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quitted the smoke and bustle of the tovm, 
to enjoy fresh air and quiet." ^ 

'* Last year/' rejoined Sobieski, '^ I 
passed through Pantzic^ in my way to 
England. I believe I saw your house^ and 
remarked its situation: the park is beau^ 
tiful/' 

" And I am indebted^ County" resumed 
the mwchant> '' to a nobleman of your 
country^ for its finest ornament, I mean 
tho very horse I spoke of just now, H« 
was sent to me one mornings with a letter 
from his brave owner^ requesting me, by 
virtue of my ancestors to give him shelter 
in my park. He is the most beautiful 
animal I ever beheld; md, unwilling to 
leave so sacred a deposit behind tM* 
when I ^me to J^land^ I brought him 
with me." 

^^Poor Saladin!" Cried Thaddeus, hia 
heart overflowing with remembrance; 
" how glad I shall be to see thee ! " 

" What! was the horse your's?" asked 
Dr. Cavendish, surprised at this apostro*^ 
phe. '' Yes; " 
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''Yes;" returned Tbaddeus, '^ he, was 
mine! and I owe to Mr. Hopetown^ a 
thousand thanks^ for his generous acquies«- 
cence with the prayers of an unfortunate 
stranger^*' 

^' No thanks to me^ Count Sobieski. 
The moment I entered this room^ I thought 
that I recollected you to be the same Po^ 
lish Officer^ whom I had observed on the 
beach at Dantzic. When I described your 
figure to the man who brought the horse, 
he said it was the same who gave him the 
letter. I could not learn your lordship's 
name, but I hoped one day or other^ to 
have the pleasure of meeting you again; 
and of returning Saladin into your hands, 
in as good condition as when he came to 



mine.'' 



Tears started into the eyes of Thaddeus. 

" That horse, Mr. Hopetown, has car- 
ried me through many a bloody field; he 
alone, witnessed my last adieu to the 
bleeding corpse of my country ! I shall 
receive him again^ as an old and dear 

M 4 friend; 
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friend; but to his kind protector^ how 
can I ever demonstrate the whole of my 
gratitude ? " 

'' To have had it in my power to serve 
the Count Sobieski^ is a privilege of 
itself;" returned Mr, Hopetown; ^' I am 
proud of that distinction : and to be called 
the friend of a man^ whom all the world 
honours^ will be a title^ which John Hope- 
Xo\^ would not exchange to be made 
sovereign of the Indies ! *' 

Before the worthy merchant took, his 
leave^ he promised Thaddeus to send Sa- 
ladin to Grosvenor-square that evening; 
and to accompany Doctor Cavendish^ to 
meet the County the following day at 
dinner^ at Mr. Somerset's. 

Lady Albina Somerset's arrival in, Lon- 
don^ was greeted by the immediate visits 
•of all the people in town, who had been 
acquainted with the late Countess of Tine- 
mouth, or known to the Baronet's family. 
Amongst the earliest names, whose tickets 
appeared at her ladyship's door, were 

those 
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those of Lord Berrington^ Captain and 
Mrs. Montresor^ and Dr. Blackmore. Lady 
Albina did not propose opening her gates 
to the gay worlds until Miss Beaufort and 
the Count were married^ and they and 
she had been presented at Court; but 
having heard Pembroke speak of the be* 
fore-mentioned persons with particular 
respect, (when, she took the list of her 
numerous visitors out of the porter's 
hand^ she selected them as the first which 
should grace her table. To this groupe 
of Friends, Thiaddeus informed the fair 
bride, that he had taken the liberty to 
add Dr. Cavendish., and Mr. Hopetown of 
Dantzic. 

When the Count alighted at Mr. So- 
merset's door on the appointed day, he 
was rejoiced to see so many happy coun- 
tenances. Xady Albina received Dr. Ca- 
vendish and Mr. Hopetown with graceful 
hospitality. ^But the Jovely Mary, taking 
the. hand of the generous protector of 
Saladiuj pressed it warmly, and accompa- 

M 5 nied 
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nied the action with a sincere avowal of 
her interest in every thing that was 
attached to the Count. Sobies^i turned 
towards Lord Berrington^ and the ever 
lively Maria Egerton^ (now Mrs. Mon* 
tresor^ ) who both ran iip to him at the 
same instant^ to express their joy at not 
only seeing him again^ but in a situation 
so consonant to his fame and quality. 

Thaddeus replied to their felicitations, 
^th a frankness and grace peculiarly his 
own ; and was not a little surprised when 
Dr. Blackmore^ a moment afterwards^ re«- 
cognized him to be the stranger, who had 
so much engaged his attisntion about a 
twelvemonth before. The Count did not 
recollect the circumstance, until the good 
doctor brought the very hour to his re- 
membrance, by mentioning the Hum- 
•mums; and recapitulating the rudeness 
of the man in black, whose name he said, 
be had since learnt, was Loftus. 

Pembroke could hardly hear the worthy 
clergyman to an end. He fxclaimed 

against 
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against his vile tutor's indefatigable vil-- 
lainy; and turning to Sir Robert^ ex- 
claimed^ '' My dear sir^ the recent happy 
events have hitherto averted justice from 
seizing this man; but I must beg> that 
his connection with any thing belonging 
to us, may end to-morrow. Write to 
him, and t>rder him to resign his situa- 
tion at Arun-house immediately. 

The Baronet promised; and Sobieski, 
trying to change a conversation which 
agitated his brother, addressed Mrs. Mon*- 
tresor on some general topic. Capt. Mon- 
tresor joined them, and expressed great 
regret at the loss he Should shortly suffer 
in the absence of his friend Captain Roos. 

" How ? Whither is he going? " demand- 
ed his wife. 

Montresor replied, by lamenting the 
ill state of Lady Sara Roos's health, and 
the necessity which her husband found 
to carry her to Italy for its restoration. 

^' I met him this morning/' continued 
he, '^ in despair about her.'' 

Thaddeus too well divined, thaf this in- 

M 6 creased 
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ereased indispostion owed its rise to his 
return to town ; and inwardly petitioning 
heaven; that absence might complete her 
cure^ he could not suppress the sigh^ 
which her fatal devotedness to him, wruiig 
from his pity and his gratitude. 

No one present^ except the affectionate 
Mary, marked the trencient melancholy 
which passed over his countenance. She, 
who had suspected the unhappy Lady 
Sarahs attachment, loved Thaddeus, if 
possible, still dearer, for the compassion 
that hjs bestowed on the victim of a 
passion, which is as inscruitable as de* 
structive. . 

When the party descended to dinner, 
Mrs. Dorothy, who sat next to Thaddeus, 
rallied him upon the desertion of one of 
his most dauntless admirers .This strange 
attack, following so closely, the informa* 
tion relating to Lady Sara Roos, sum- 
monned a fervid colour into the face of 
the Count: he looked surprized, and 
rather confused, at the good old lady, 

who. 
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.who,. smiling, related what she had been 
told that morning by her milliner, of 
Miss Euphemia Dundas having married a 
Scotch nobleman at Hamilton. 
. '' So much the better for Miss Beau* 
fort ! '' cried Pembroke : '^ Her jealous 
fears may now be at an end : little Phemy 
was no contemptible rival. Besides, Al- 
bina," said he, turning gaily to her lajdy- 
ship, ^^ you may congratulate yourself on 
the same score. I hear that an old friend 
of mine, is going to take her loving sister 
off my hands. Come, Lord Berrington, 
you must validate my report, for I learnt 
it of you.*' 

His Lordship smiled, and answered in 
the affirmative; adding, that a friend of 
his had written to him. as news, that '^ the 
eldest son of Sir Halerand Shafto, was on 
the point of marriage with Miss Dunda$, 
a rich East Indian heiress, who was visiting 
my lady Shafto, his mother." 
. Sobieski wished them happy. Lord Ber- 
rington protested, that the Count was 
more generous than ju$t. 
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^^ I VOW to heaven/' cried his lordship^ 
*' I never knew people, the aim of whose 
lives seemed so bent on mischief. £u-« 
phemia^ pretty as she is, was better known 
by her spirit of tormenting, than by her 
beauty: and as for the poor squire whom 
Diana has conjured into matrimony^ I 
have little doubt of his future honours/' 

*' Ah ! '* cried Mrs. Montresor, '' Poor 
Acteon ! I warrant she will allot him the 
punishment he merits, for stepping be-^ 
tween her and that delectable Endymion, 
foolLascelles!" 

'^ A truce, my dear madam ! *' intreated 
Miss Beaufort. 

" She does not deserve it of you/* re- 
turned the laughing lady, pursuing the 
subject, until Mrs. Dorothy, and Sir Ro- 
bert Somerset, were obliged to call very 
loudly upon charity, 

Thaddeus, who knew not the nature of 
that disposition, which rejoices over the 
probable misconduct of our enemies, 
thought this part of the conversation, by 

far the least pleasant of the day. 

Pembroke's 
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Pembrokc^'s wish, with regard to Mr. 
J<oftu9> was complied with next mornings 
Doctor Blackmore having been prevailed 
upon to take charge of the young Lord 
Arun, reluctantly bore the mandate for 
his predecessor 'a dismission, and set out 
the same day for the seat of his lordship's 
aunt. 

Whilst Sir Robert Somerset denounced 
the guilty he was careful neither to plunge 
him into fresh temptations, nor to suffer 
his crimes to injure the innocent. In 
pity to age and* helplessness, he set-- 
tied two hundred paunds per annum^ 
on the wretched man's mother and sis^ 
ters in Wales- And shortly after, in 
consequence of Loftus's confessing that 
all Pembroke's allegations were but too 
just. Sir. Robert adjudged one hundred 
more, to foe yearly paid to the culprit 
himself; that at least, he might not be 
induced to obtain subsistence by new 
villainies. As for the living of Somerset^ 
which hadbeen the price of Mr. Lbftusl^ 

. integrity. 
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integrity^ that^ Sir Robert determined to 
bestow on Dr. Bhckmore^ whenever it 
should fall. 

The appointed day being arrived^ in 
which Miss Beaufort was to give herself^ 
and her earthly happiness into the power 
of the only man^ to whom^ (having once 
beheld him,) she could ever have re- 
signed them; she pronounced her vows 
at the altar^ with unsteadiness of tongue^ 
but a fixed heart. And when she alighted 
at her own paternal mansion^ in Kent^ 
she received the congratulations of the 
old domesticks, with a tenderneiss, an 
elevation of soul^ which drowned her 
glowing and enraptured face in tears. 

Mrs. Robson, and .the joyous little 
Kanny, dressed in a white frock, new for 
jthe occasion, threw themselves, at her 
feet, at the en trail ce of the drawing- 
room; — rand sobbed forth their happi^ 
ness, in the Count's. arms; who gently 
raised them both; and embracing them 
with filial tenderness, hailed the old lady, 

as 
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as a parent; and the sweet girl^ as an 
adopted child* — ^And Sobieski was fully 
sensible of the favoured path which Pro- 
vidence spread before him. He had pass- 
ed through hosts of evils, and he now 
looked forward to a long sabbath of peace 
and gratitude. He found it at Beaufort- 
Hall. He enjoyed its full possession, 
when he returned to town, and saw his 
beautiful wife at the head of fashion; 
not only adorning his house, but filling 
his home with all the ineffable comforts 
of domestic life, and domestic virtues. 

One fine evening in which they wer? 
t)ut together, she ordered the carriage to 
istop in Covcnt Garden ; when it drew 
up, she expressed a wish to walk through 
the churchryard. Thaddeus complied; 
and before he had time to express his 
surprise at the strangeness of her request, 
she led him towards the grave of his re- 
vered friend Butzou, who was , buried 
there. It was. no longer the same; a 
white marble tablet occupied the place 

of 
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of graas and yarrow. The Count bent 
forward^ and read^ with swimming eyes, 
the following inscription : 

Stopj traveller, thou treadest on a Hero! 

Here 
rests the body 

ItieutenarU Gsmbral Butzoct. 

Sobieski's soul was pierced. Incapable 
of speaking, he led his wife back to her 
carriage; and placing her within it, 
elasped her suddenly and fondly to his 
breast. His tears gushed out in spite of 
himself, and mingling with hers, poured 
those . thanks, those assurances of anif- 
mated approbation through her heart> 
as made it even ache with excess of hap** 
piness. 

Thus mutually endeared, we leave the 
family of Sir Sobert Somerset. We leave 
Tbaddeus Sobieski, blessed in the fruition 
of every earthly good. The Virtues, the 

Muses^ 
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Muses^ and the Charities^ were the gue&ts 
at his table. Misfortune could not veil 
Genius from his eyes; nor Calamity ob- 
scure the brightness of the Just. Though 
banished frcHn his native country^ where 
his birth gaye him dominion over rich 
territories^ now in ruins; and a once nu» 
merous and happy people^ now no more; 
-^he had not yet relinquished the love of 
empirei-^^But it was not over principal! ties» 
and embattled hosts^ that he wished to ex* 
tend the sceptre of command:^*— He wished 
to reign in the soul :-^His throne was in 
the hearts of the Good^ the Amiable^ and the 
Unfortunate. The Unhappy of every rank 
and Nation, found refuge^ consolation and 
repose^ amongst theshades of Beaufort. No 
eye looked wistfully on him^ to turn away 
and weep; no voice addressed him with 
the petition of distress^ to close it with 
the sigh of disappointment : His smiles 
cheered the disconsolate; and his pro- 
tecting arms^ warded off* the approach of 
new sorrows. Peace was mfhin his waUsy 

and 
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and fienteousness wUhm Ids pdaces. And 
when a few eventful months distinguished 
their course with, the death of the impla^ 
cable destroyer of Poland^ and General 
Kosciuszko (who was set at liberty by 
her successor) arrived in England^ he was 
received with the warmest welcome^ by 
his now happy friend. — '^ Ah, my dear 
General/' said he, as he clasped the vete- 
ran to his breast; '' I am indeed favoured 
above mortals — I see thee again, on whom 
J believed the gates of a Russian prison 
had closed for ever! — ^I have all that re- 
mains of my country pressing upon my 
heart — all its valour, virtue, and heroism, 
is now within my arms! — ^Kosciuszko> my 
friend, my fathor, bless your son ! " 

.Kosciuszko did bless him; and em- 
balmed the benediction, with a shower of 
tears, more precious than the richest unc- 
tion that ever flowed on a royal head; — 
they were drawn from the heart of a He- 
ro. — Sobieski presented his lovdy wife to 
his illustrious friend; and while he grate^ 

fully 
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fully acknowledged the rare felicity of his 
fate^ he owned that the retrospection of 
past misfortunes^ like shade to a picture^ 
gives to our present bliss^ greater force 
and brightness. 
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